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ANNOUNCEMENT 

This  Abridged  Edition  contains  64  pages,  selected  from  our* 
Sunday  School  Hymns  No.  1. 

It  is  designed  for  temporary  use  in  Sunday  Schools  desiring 
to  secure  new  Books,  and  our  unique  Rebate  Certificate  Plan 
makes  it  possible  for  any  School  to  test  it  for  a  few  months  at  our 
expense. 

It  also  serves  the  purpose  of  a  sample  copy,  as  it  gives  a  good 
idea  of  the  general  make-up  and  musical  style  of  the  complete 
Book,  and  a  careful  examination  of  the  topical  and  general  index, 
which  is  found  complete  in  this  Abridged  Edition,  will  show  how 
great  a  variety  of  subjects  we  have  covered,  and  how  completely 
it  meets  the  requirement  of  every  School. 

The  complete  Book  contains  a  department  for  the  Primary 
(three  pages  of  which  will  be  found  in  this  collection),  also  depart- 
ments for  Christmas,  Easter  and  Children's  Day,  besides  a  very, 
attractive  collection  of  i  2  Responsive  Opening  and  Closing  Exer- 
cises, a  few  pages  of  which  will  also  be  found  in  this  collection 

For  use  in  Sunday  School  Conventions,  there  is  certainly  no 
Book  superior  to  this  Abridged  Edition,  as  it  contains  a  wide 
variety  both  of  old  and  new  songs,  and  is  offered  at  so  low  a 
price  that  every  one  in  attendance  can  surely  afford  to  have  a 
copy  for  their  own  use  in  the  Convention  and  to  carry  home  with 
them. 

We  also  publish  full  orchestration  for  the  complete  Book, 
ie — 1st  and  2nd  violin,  cello,  bass,  flute,  clarinet,  1st  and  2nd  cor- 
nets, trombone  and  piano— 10  volumes,  at  $2.00  per  volume  except 
piano  which  is  $  .?5  not  prepaid. 

Our  little  Booklet,  entitled  "The  Sunday  School  Orchestra, 
How  to  Organize  and  Maintain  It,"  will  tell  you  more,  about  it,  and 
furnish  you  with  valuable  information  on  the  subject. 
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Prayerfully. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  make  us    lov  -  ing,    Gen-tle,  thoughtful,  kind;    Fill   us  with  Thy  Spir  -  it, 

2.  Fa-ther,  we  would   ev  -  er,      Live    as     in  Thy  sight;  Thou  dost  know  our  long  -  ings 

3.  Help  us    to      re  -  mem  -  ber,    Thou  art   ev  -  er     near;    Teach  us    lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness, 
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Make  us    of    Thy  mind.    Help    us    love   each  oth  -  er      More  and  more  each  day, 
Aft  -  er  what  is    right.     Fill   our  hearts  with  kind  -  ness      As      we     on -ward  go, 
Ten-der-ness  and  cheer.    There  is  much    of      sor  -  row,      In     this  world  be  -  low; 
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Help    us     fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,       In     the  nar  -  row      way 

Teach  us      to      be      lov  -  ing,     Thou  hast  loved  us       so. 

Fa  -  ther,  make  us     lov  -  ing,     Thou  hast  loved  us       so. 
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Je  -  sus,   Help  us  here  be  -  low,      Fol-low  in  His  foot-steps,  Who  hath  loved  us  so. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is 

2.  He  needs  you, 

3.  Morn-ing      is    < 
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call-ing!          Forth    to      the 
brother,             Do     thou  His 
3om  -  ing,          Night  will    be 

will, 
past, 

-F^-F- 

rto~: — » 

In      line    be    fall -ing, 
Four  place   no    oth  -  er 
Soon  will    the  dawn-ing, 
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Serve    Him    to  -  day;  Fol  -  low  Him    ev  -    er, 

Ev    -    er      can       fill;  Gird      on      the    ar  -  mor, 

Break    in       at       last,  Then  with  the  morn-ing, 
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Call      no      re    -  treat, 
Take      up      the       sword, 
Glo  -  rious  and     bright, 
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His    sol-diers  nev-er 
Join  your  commander, 
Rich  crowns  a-dorning, 
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Suf  -  fer  de  -  feat. 
Fol  -  low  your  Lord 
Vic  -  tors    of    light, 
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follow  your  mighty  Comman-der,         On         to 


vie  -  fry, 


f 


ttrt^tw 


S=|S= 


f 


H 


rffptmf 


4 


i 


qs=1*; 


S=^E 


*=S* 


vie     -     fry,  close  to  your  shield  and   de 


a 


tfes^fe 


Copyright,  momi,  by  Tullar-Meredith  0of 


^ 


h  fr  k 


mmmF 


con-quering  ev  -  'ry      foe. 

i 1,    s.'Jt 

I_ J H—     1      I- 


i 


I 


^2? 


©Mm  $  gw. 


John  Burton. 

Alto  and  Tenor  Duet. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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my  heart    is      ten  -  der,         I 

Lord    Je  -  sus,  take  me,  Let 

where  Thou  wilt  send  me,  On 

Thy    will    or    bear     it,  I 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  while 

2.  Take    me    now, 

3.  Send    me,  Lord, 

4.  Let     me      do 


would  yield    that  heart  to    Thee; 
my  heart      be      ful  -  ly    Thine: 
-    ly       do      Thou  guide  my    way ; 
would  know     no    will    but  Thine: 
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All      my  pow'rs     to   Thee  sur  -  ren  -  der,. 
Thy      de  -  vot    •    ed    ser  -  vant  make  me, 
May    Thy  grace      thro'  life     at  -  tend  me, 
Shouldst  Thou  take    my  life,     or  spare  it, 

Thine,   and     on  -  ly    Thine, 
Fill      my    soul  with    love 
Glad  -  ly     then  shall      I 
I       that    life      to    Thee 

to 

di  - 
o   - 
re  - 

be. 
vine. 

bey„ 
sign, 

/•v      i     •  a* 

r           Li               r 

CT                    U*.         ^ 

P4t    U     ttS 

4-        ^     1*    U 

v     l_       ^      r 

-  ^     L — 1- 

& 

— i 

1 

|!w^_J^ ^ — 

r 

.  L           I 

A 


T- f 


Thine      I     am, 


O   Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er,         To     Thy   ser  -   vice    set 
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to    leave  Thee  nev  -  er,       Seal  Thine  im  -  age        on       my 


heart. 
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.  'Neath  the    ban-ner    of  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  We    are  marshalled  in  the  King's  own  name; 
.  'Neath  the    ban  -  ner    of  the  ten-der  Shepherd,  Safe  -  ly    sheltered  in  His  won-drous  love, 
.  'Neath  the    ban-ner    of  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry,  Hap  -  py    children  of     a  might -y    King! 
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For  His    serv  -  ice,  we  would  e'er  be  read  -  y,    And  His  might  -  y    pow'r  and  love  proclaim; 
Forth  we     go,      se-cure  in  His  pro- tect- ion,  Look-ing    for -ward    to  our  home  a-bove; 
Heart  and  voice  in    joy- ous  praise  u  -  nit  -  ing,  O'er  the  world    a     thousand  car  -  ols  ring, 
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For-  ward !  for-  ward !  when  the  foe  ad-vanc-  es,  Let  us  look  for  strength  a  -  bove, . 
Love  di  -  vine,  our  ev  -  ?ry  need  at-tend-ing,  As  we  hold  our  up  -  ward  way. . 
Christ  a  -  rose,    all     fear  of  death  dispelling,  From  our  hearts  for    ev  -  er-  more; 
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God  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fail  us  Trust  His  matchless,  bound-less  love. 
Guid-ing,  shield- ing,  watch-ing,  car  -  ing,  Lest  we  from  the  path  -  way  stray. 
Christ    a  -  rose!    the  might- y      Sav-iour!    Tell  the  sto  -  ry  o'er     and    o'er. 
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For-ward,  march ! 'neath  His  ban  -ner  bright!    Swell  the    ranks  of  Christ  the    King. 
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'Neath   the     ban   -  ner     of        Je  -  ho  -  vah,     Let       a     song      of     tri  -  umph  ring. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


Primary  Song. 
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1.  Bless  the    lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren,  Sav-iour  now  we      pray;        Teach  us      how    to 

2.  Bless  the    lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren,  Keep  us      ev  -  er       pure;  Help  us    trust  each 

3.  Bless  the    lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren,  Help  us    grow  like    Thee;  Till   at      last    in 
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Ev  -  er      be     our  guide;      Com- fort   and    pro-tect     us,    Let    no     ill      be-  tide. 
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1.  O  come  in  childhood's  sunny  hour  and  seek  to-day  thy  Saviour's  face;  They  who  seek  Him, 

2.  O,  tell  your  troubles  to  the  Lord,  for  He  will   ev-'ry  bur -den  share;  He  for   sad-ness, 

3.  He  giv  -  eth  many  precious  gifts  to  those  who  heed  His  lov  -  ing  call;    Priceless  treasure, 
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seek  Him  ear  -  ly  al  -  ways  find.  O  seek  Him,  children,  hasten  now  and  heed  the  gen-tle 
giv -eth  gladness; — 'tis  His  way;  O,  tell  Him  ev -'ry  lit-tle  grief ,  for  He  doth  feel  for 
bounteous  measure,  full  and    free.     Of  life,  love,  mercy,  hope  and  peace  He  hath  a-bundant 
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call  of  grace,  Give  to  Him  in    con  -  se  -  cra-tion,  heart  and  mind, 
all  thy  care,  Gen-tly  car-ing,  bur-dens  sharing,  day    by    day, 
share  for  all,      He  is  faithful,  prove  His  promise,  come  and  see 
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youth,     re-member  thy  Cre  -  a  -  tor,     In  thy  youth,  seek  heav'nly  things  to     know.    The 
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Shep -herd  seeks    the  Lambs  in  lov-ing  kind-ness,    In    thy  yotfth  un  -  to  the  Shep-kerd  go. 
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1.  We  walk  by    faith  and    rot      by   sight,  Yet    all  our    on -ward  path    is    light: 

2.  By  faith  we    live  thro'    Je  -  sus'  name,  By    faith  the  prom  -  is  -  es     we  claim', 

3.  O,  may  our  faith  each  day      in  -  crease  Till  doubt  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  shall  cease, 
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For  faith  hath  pow'r  its     flight  to    wing    In    -   to      the  pres-ence  of     the  King. 

By  faith    we  view  our    home   on   high,    By      faith    we  know  our  God   is  nigh. 

And  safe      in  realms  of       end  -  less  light,  Our    faith  shall  change  to  fade-less  sight. 
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O      pre  -  cious  faith thou  gift     di  -  vine, Up  -  on     our 

O     pre-  cious  faith  thou  gift     di  -  vine, 
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path for-  ev  -  er    shine; Till  we    at    last with  Christ  shall 


Up-on  our  path 
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dwell, Re-  joice,    re  -  joice,   for       all       is        well 

with  Christ  shall  dwell,  for    all       is  well. 
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1.  Dai  -  ly    we       are    sow  -  ing      Seeds    a- long  our      way; 

2.  O    while  yet      the    seed  -  time     Shin  -  eth   on    our      way, 

3.  When  the  har  -  vest  com  -  eth,         O    what  joy    un   -   told, 


Dai  -  ly    they  are 
Let      us  good  seed 
If      for    us       a 
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grow  -  ing  For  the  har  -  vest 
scat  -  ter  For  the  har  -  vest 
wait  -  eth  Shin  -  ing    sheaves    of 
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Let     us      sow    with    glad  -  ness, 
Not      a      seed  we've  plant  -  ed, 
Then  with  joy  -    ful      reap  -   ers 
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Let  us  sow  with  care;  Then  at  last  the  har-vest  Hundred  -  fold  shall  bear. 
Shall  be  sown  in  vain;  God  will  send  the  sunshine  And  re -fresh -ing  rain. 
We      at  last  shall    come,      Join  -  ing    in    the  glad-ness  Of  the  ' '  Har  -  vest    Home. ' ' 


What  shall  the  har-vest  hours  un-fold,    Worthless  tares,  or  sheaves  of  gold  ?  Let  us   sowwith 


glad-ness,    Let  us  sowwith  care;     Then  at  last  the  harvest  Hundred-fold  shall   bear. 
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Bather  slowly. 
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1.  Use     gen -tie   words  and 
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world  hath  much  of     sad-ness,    Of     sor-row  and       of      woe;     For   you  may  help   to 

pow'r  men's  hearts  to     soft  -  en     And  lift  their  thoughts  a  -  bove;    For    in  each  heart,  tho' 

sym-pa-thet  -  ic     spir  -  it,     Life's  problem  strive    to     meet;    Tho'  oft  we  may    be 
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light  -  en         Its     bur -den    of       dis  -  tress;     And     in     the  name    of  Je  -  sus, 

hid  -  den       Per  -  haps  from  hu  -  man    sight,       A       bet  -  ter      na  -  ture  li  *    eth, 

tempt  -  ed,        To      an-swer  frown  with  frown,    With  gen  -  tie  words   and  ac  -  tions, 


fr*   p     ?' 


W 


£=£ 


U 


Chorus. 


*=^ 


3= 


i 


ttttiri 


i 


E 


*EE£ 


£ 


May  com -fort,  cheer  and  bless. 
Which  you  may  bring  to  light. 
Strive   for    the     vie  -  tor's  crown. 
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ev-er    you    may    go;    Thus  spreading  heav-en's  sun-shine,  To  cheer  this  world  be  -  low. 
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seem   to    hear,      "I      am   near,        Be      of   cheer."    Wa  -  ter      of       life  He  gives, 

tain   His  praise,    Price-less  praise,    Lov  -  ing  praise.      God  -  li  -  ness    pleaseth   Him, 

watch  aud    pray,    Watch  and   pray       Ev  -  'ry    day.       Seek  -  ing    His     will  to  know, 
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Ev  -  er     our  Shepherd  lives,     Ten  -  der  -  ly    He  for-gives,  He    ten-der  -  ly 
Fail   not  your  light  to  trim,      Let     it       be    nev-er  dim,  Oh,  nev -er,  nev  ■ 
Striv-ing    His  way  to    go,        Wit-  ness  -es    here  be -low,  We' 11  witness  here 
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Hark !  He  call  -  eth  Thee !  Call  -  etli  ten  -  der  -  ly     "I    have  lov'd  thee,  oh,    fol  -  low  me. ' 
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Hark!  He  call -eth   thee,   Oh,    so   ten-der-  ly;   Bless- ed    Sav- iour,  I'll    fol- low  Thee. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tttllab. 
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1.  Just  a     dain-ty  basket  Filled  with  autumn  bloom,      Yet  it  brought  the  sunshine  To  a 

2.  Just  a    sweet  bird-car-ol  Trilled  upon  the     air,  Yet  a  heart  was  lightened  Of  its 

3.  Just  a  glad  '  'good  Morning, ' '  On  a  day  so      drear,        Yet  as    if      by  magic  Skies  seemed 
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dark-ened    room;      All  the  week  seemed  brighter  For  those  shining    hours,     La-den  with  the 
load    of      care;       Like  a  heav'nly  message  Seemed  that  little  strain ;  Sunshine, hope  and 
bright  and  clear;      And  the  one  who  heard  it  Passed  along  her    way,      Smil-ing  at  the 
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sweetness  Of  the  smiling   flow'rs. ") 
cour-age  All  came  back  a -gain.     >■    Let  us  all  be  help- ful;  Let  us  live  to     bless; 
pros-pect  Of    a  hap-py    day.      J 
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O'er  the  dark-est    way;        Soon  the  midnight  gloom  shall  change  To  brightest     day. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 

Spirited  March  tempo. 
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1.  Tho'  we  cross  the    o-cean  deeps  To    the      O  -  rient     lands,  Tho'  we  sail  thro'  Po  -  lar 

2.  O  thro'  many  a    con-flict  sore,  Many  a    dark  -  ened     hour,  Hath  our  glorious  na  -  tion 

3.  From  the  Pine-lands  of  the  North    To    the  South-  ern     glade,  This  great  land  so  broad  and 
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seas,      Or    by    Af  -  ric's  strands,  Tho'  we  walk  where  soft  winds  blow,  Thro'  Aus-tral  -  ia's 
passed  To    its  heights  of  pow'r;  Many  a   crim-son- flow- ing  tide  Helped  that  price    to 
fair,    "Was  for  free-men  made:  Then  while  swift  the  years  take  flight  O'er  its  realms    so 
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bow'rs,  We  shall  find  where'er  we  go,  There's  no  land  like  ours.  *| 
pay,   May  we  then  with  those  who  died  Loyal    be     al-  way.  j-  There*! 
free,     O  may  we  with  pride  and  might  Each  a  pa-  triot  be.  J 


's  no  land  like  ours  Whether 
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near    or      far,  There  is  freedom  in  the  gleam  Of  each  Stripe  and   Star;  Let   us  firm  -  ly 
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stand   And  this  tow  re  •  new,  ' '  To  our  God  and  na-tive  land     We  will  all     be    true. " 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Animato. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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Christ,  our  might-y    Cap -tain,    leads    a-gainst  the  foe;  We   will  nev  -  er  fait  -  er 

Sa  -  tan's  fear- ful   onslaughts  can  -  not  make  you  yield,    While  we  trust   in  Christ,  our 

Let    our   glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner       ev  -  er    be      unfurled —  From   its  might  -  y  stronghold 

Fierce  the    bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges,    but  'twill  not    be  long,      Then    tri  -  umphant— shall  we 
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when  He   bids     us    go ;  Tho'   His  righteous  pur  -  pose  we    may  nev  -  er  know 

Buck-ler   and    our  Shield;  Press- ing    ev  -  er      on —  the  Spir  -  it's  sword  we  wield, 

e  -    vil  shall    be  hurled ;  Christ,  our  might  -  y    Cap  -  tain,  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 

join    the  bless  -  ed  throng,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly        u  -  nit  -  ing  in      the  vie  -  tor's  song— 


wm 


» 


■m — *  -  m — & 


fe£ 


t=t 


£ 


si 


r=f 


fc=£ 


i 


£3 


Chorus. 


J — J w- 


^ 


liiii 


S£S 


*sh=-* 


3=^^-^7-3 


Yet  we'll  fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

And  we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

And  we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

If      we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 
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For  -  ward !  for  -  ward !  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 
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For- ward!    for -ward!     to      the  prom-ised  land; 


For  -  ward!    for  -  ward! 
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let      the    cho  -  rus    ring :      We     are    sure     to     win    with     Christ,  our    King! 
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n  With  expression. 


Solo  and  Chorus. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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1.  Sweet  -  er,  sweeter  ev'ry    mo    -    ment,  Is        the  love  of  God  to     me, 

2.  Bright  -  er,  brighter  ev'ry    mo    -    ment,       Grows     my  pathway  up   to     Heav'n, 


3.  Dear  -  er,  dearer  ev'ry    mo 
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ment. 


my  blessed  Lord  to     me, 
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Since  I  tasted  His  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Since  my  Saviour  guides  my  foot  -  steps, 
Since     I  know  Him  as  my  Sav  -  iour, 


And  His  pow'r  has  set  me  free.. 
And  my  sins  are  all  for  -  giv'n. 
Now       I  long  His  face   to     see. . . 
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Sweet  -  er    far  than  worldly  pleas    -    ure  Is       the  fulness    of  His    love, 

Shin  -  ing  brightly  in  the    shad    -    ow,         Grow  -  ing  mel-low  in  the     light, . . . 
In       the   se  -  cret  of  His    pres    -    ence,        There     I  love  to  bask  a  -  while, . . . 
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Sweet  -  er  far  than  earthly  treas  -  ure,  Comes  His  Spir-it  from    a  -  bove. 

More  and  more  until  the  dawn  -  ing,  Breaks  the  fet-ters    of     the    night. 

And    He  drives  a-way  all  sad   -   ness,  With    the  sunlight  of     His    smile. 
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Sweet      -       -       -       er    ev  -  'ry     mo        -        -        ment, 
Sweet-er     is      the   love    of      Je  -  sus,  sweet  -  er     ev  -  'ry    day, 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Ho    - 

2.  Mine 

3.  Mine 

4.  Mine 
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dis  -  tress, 
to    come, 
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Pre  -  ekras  treas  -  nre,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine  to  show  a  Sav  -  iour's  love; 
If  the    Ho  -  ly      Spir    -    it     bless; 

Light    and     life     be  -  yond      the  tomb; 
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Mine  to      tell     me  whence  I 

Mine  art  Thou    to    guide    my 

Mine  to    show    by       liv  -  ing 

Ho  -  ly       Bi  -  ble,    book    di  - 
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came, 
feet, 
faith 
vine, 


Mine      to     teach    me      what  1        am. 

Mine      to      judge,  con  -  demn,  ac  -  quit. 

Man      can       tri  -  umph    o     -  ver    death. 

Pre  -  cious    treas  -  ure,    thou  art      mine, 
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Rev.  John  Fawcett. 
Brightly. 


Fred  C.  Pullin. 


1.  How  precious  is    the  book  di-vine,  By    in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion    giv'n;  Bright  as    a     lamp  its 

2.  It  shows  to  man  his  wand 'ring  ways,  And  where  his  feet  have  trod ;  And  brings  to   view  the 

3.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts  In  this  dark  vale  of      tears;  Life,  light,  and  joy    it 
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pag  -  es  shine  To  guide  our  souls  to    heav'n.  Its   light  de  -  scending  from  a-  bove,  Our 
matchless  grace  Of       a      for-giv-ing      God.    O'er    all  the  straight  and  nar-row  way    Its 
still    imparts,  And  quells  our  ris  -  ing      fears.  This  lamp,  thro'  all  the   te-dious  night  Of 
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gloom-y  world  to      cheer,  Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love,  And  brings  His  glories  near, 
radiant  beams  are   cast;    A  light  whose  never  wea-ry  ray  Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 
life,  shall  guide  our  way,  Till  we    be  -  hold  the  clear-er  light  Of     an    e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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Oh  pre-cious  book  of  light  and  life  Thou  source  of  truth  and  love,    In  Thee  we  view  God's 
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matchless  grace,  And  all    His  good-ness  prove.  Oh  precious  book  whose  light  e'er  shines  With 
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bright  and  cheering  ray,    To  guide  our  souls  un-til  the  dawn  Of    the,  e  -  ter-  nal  day. 
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1.  I     will    lift 

2.  I     will    lift 

3.  I     will    lift 

4.  I     will    lift 

mine 
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eyes 
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to 
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the   Lord 
the   Lord 
the   Lord 
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for  strength  From  whence  doth  come  my 
for     grace,  When    Sa  -  tan's  hosts  are 
for      help;    On      whom  else  could    I 
al   -    way,    What  -  ev  -   er      may     be 
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I      will    lift 
I      will  call 
I      will  call 
I      will  trust 

mine  eyes     to     the    Lord    of        all,    WTho  heav'n  and 
on     Him     in      the  time     of      need,     I     know    He 
on     Him,  the     Al- might- y         One,  Who  notes    the 
in     none  but    the    Lord    my     God,  Who  will     my 
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earth   hath  made, 
hears    my     cry. 
spar -row's  fall, 
foot  -  steps  guide. 
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Mine    eyes are 

mine  eyes 
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ev-er  tow'rd  the  Lord,  Mine  eyes are      ev-  er  tow'rd  the  Lord, 

mine  eyes 
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Mine  eyes    are       ev 
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er,     ev  -  er  tow'rd  the  Lord,  From  whence  doth  come   my     help. 
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Flora  Kirkland. 
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1.  Build 

2.  Choos 

3.  Hay,. 

4.  May 


ing,  dai  -  ly  build 
ing    as      we     la 
or  wood  or    stub 
the  Lord  ap-  prove 
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ble, 
us! 
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While the    mo-ments  fly, 

What we  wish      to      take, 


We must  nev  -   er 

'Tis our  earn  -  est 


use, . . . 
pray'r. 
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be 
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O, to  have    our 
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build 
care 
tempt 
build 


ing 

ful 
er 
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Life  -  -  work   for       on         high! 

For our   Mas  -  ter  's      sake ! . 

We must   e'er    re    -    fuse. 
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Tall, and  strong,  and       fair! 
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Char        -  ac-ter  we're  build     -  ing 

He will  help  our  la       -  bor, 

Sin         -  ful  tho'ts  and  ac      -  tions 

O, to  live  for  Je      -  sus! 
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Thoughts. . .  and  actions  free. . 

He will  strength  be-stow;. 

Will not  stand  the  test; 

Tru        -         ly  ev-'ry   hour,. 

gg~    "5" — ■ — &S-J 


P 


^^ 


^^f 


Si>j 


± 


f-Sf  •  1 


s=f 


B 


1 


1 


-&-*>=&=* 


jtn* 


issrf 


Make for  us    a  build 

Let us  choose  for  Je 

Seek       -      -        ing  God's  ap-prov 
Build      -       -      ing,  praying,  trust 
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ing  For . 

sus  All . 

al,  We. 

ing  In. . 


e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

we  use  be  -  low. . . 
must  use  the  best. . . 
His  mighty   pow'r! 
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We     are  build  -  ing  day     by  day,    While    the    mo-ments  pass    a  -  way,       We     are 
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ev  -  er  build  -  ing,        We    are  build  -  ing  day    by  day,      While    the 
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-  way,       We     are    build  -  ing  for       e  -  ter 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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a  cross 

ver  me, 

-est  me, 

ny  griefs 

for  -  got, 


1.  Near  -  er,    my 

2.  Tho'     like     a 

3.  There  let    the 

4.  Then  with  my 

5.  Or,       if,     on 


WM3 


I 


God, 
wan- 
way 
wak- 

joy- 


to  Thee,  Near-er      to      Thee; 
der  -  er,      The    sun  gone  down, 

ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing    the    sky, 


E'en   tho'    it 
Dark-ness    be 
All    that  Thou 
Out      of     my 
Sun,  moon,  and 
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send 
sto  - 

stars 
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D.  s. — Near  -  er,    my 

I  I        I 


1 

God,    to  Thee! 

D.S. 


Fine. 
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That  rais  -  eth 
My     rest     a 
In       mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el     I'll 
Up  -  ward     I 
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me, 
stone ; 
giv'n; 
raise; 

fly, 


Still    all    my  song  shall  be — Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Yet      in  my  dreams  I'd  be    Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

An-  gels    to  beck -on  me    Near-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

So      by    my  woes    to    be     Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Still    all    my  song  shall  be     Near-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
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$<rog  jrt  ?wtjm,. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Animate. 


I.  H.  MERSTMXfi, 
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1.  Christ  is    our  Cap- tain,    sin    our    foe —      Onward,  then,  ye  sol-  diers  brave, 

2.  Un  -  der  the  ban  -  ner      of     the  cross,     Brave-ly    to   the  con-flict    go; 

3.  What  tho'  the  day    be    dark  and  drear —    E-  ven  tho'  the  con-  flict's  long; 


1     1    1 


»£*£a£i_aw: 
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fcfej: 


3=t 


D.c. — Christ  is    our  Cap- tain,  sin    our   foe —       Onward,  then,  ye  sol  -diers  brave, 
A 1- 
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List    to    His   or  -  ders!    for -ward  go!          Ma-ny    dy-ing  souls   to  save; 

Fear   not  the  dan-gers,  count  no     loss,      Fighting  such    a  might -y  foe; 

Christ    is    the  Cap- tain,    com- rade,  cheer,  Might- y      is    His  arm  and  strong; 
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List    to     Sis    or -ders!  for -ward  go!         Ma-ny    dy-ing  souls    to      saves 
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Fight  till  the  con  - 
Loud  tho'  the  bat  - 
Soon    for    the  faith 


flict  shall  be  won,  Nev-er  lay  your  ar  -  mor  down, 
tie's  din  and  roar,  Loud-er  rings  the  vie  -  tor's  song— 
-  ful       He    will    call,      They  shall  all    re-  ward  -  ed        be — 
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t=t 


teifea 
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Fight   tilt    the   eon 
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flict     shall     be     won,       Nev  -  er     lay  your    ar  -  mor  down. 
X   ^T       >  Fine.  Duet. 
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Vic-  to-ry!  Vie- 
Vic-  to-ry!  Vic- 
Vic  -  to  -  ry!      Vic  - 


to-ry!    Shout,  shout  the  sound, 
to-ry!      Sing    loud  and  long, 
to  -  ry!    Shout     vie  -  to  -  ry 
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Vic -fry  shall   be  ours, 
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Vic  -  to-ry!      Vic  -  to-ry!    Shout,  shout  the  sound. 
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Let    the    song      of       tri  -  umph  ring,  Vic  -  fry    shall      be      ours,      While  we 
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bat  -  tie      for     our   King; 
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Vic  -  fry    shall    be    ours,       Glad  the    mes  -  sage 
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Z>.C.  al  Fine. 
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now    we     bring; 


Vic  -  to  -  ry!     Vic  -  to  -  ry!   For  our    Sav  -  iour,       King. 
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c. 


S.  K. 

Prayerfully 


Mmck  <p*  m%  mm 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 


Search  me  O  God  and  know  my  heart,  Try   ev  -'ry  tho't  each  day, 
Make  me  to  hide  Thy  blessed  word  Deep  written  on     my  heart, 
Give  me  an  un-  derstanding  heart,  That  I  may  know  Thy  will, 


3»pel  tt  /I -4- Lrf       L* 1— 


i£ 
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Bid   ev  -'ry     e  -  vil 
Then  shall  I  keep  from 
Thy  Spir-it  Lord   to 
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thing  de  -  part,  Lead  me  in  Thine  own  way.  "j 
sin    O  Lord,  Nev-  er  from  Thee  de-part,   j-  Teach  me  to    do  Thy  will,  O  Lord,  Teach  me  to 
me   im-  part,  Thy  law  in    me    f ul-  fill.  J 
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know  Thy  way,     Help  me  to  walk  in  Thy  per  -  feet  will,  And  there  to  live  each  day. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Praise  the   Lord,  ye  heav'ns,  a  -  dore    Him;     Praise  Him,  an  -  gels    in     the  height! 

2.  Praise  the   Lord,  for     He      is      glo  -  rions,      Nev  -  er    shall  His   prom-ise     fail; 

3.  Wor- ship,  hon  -  or,    glo  -  ry,    bless -ing,        Lord,  we      of  -  f er      un  -  to     Thee; 
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Sun  and  moon,  re  -  joice   be 
God  hath  made  His  saints  vio 


m^B 


Young  and    old  Thy  praise  ex  »  press  -  ing,         In  glad   hon 


fore     Him;    Praise  Him,  all     ye    stars  and    light! 
to  -  rious.       Sin   and  death  shall   not  pre  -  vail, 
horn- age   bend  the     knee. 
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Praise  the  Lord  for     He   hath    spo 
Praise  the    God    of      our    sal  -  va 
All   the  saints  in   heav'n  a  -  dore 
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ken; 

tion; 

Thee, 


Worlds  His  might-  y  voice  o  -  beyed! 
Hosts  on  high  His  pow'r  pro  -  claim! 
We  would  bow   be  -  fore  Thy    throne; 
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Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken,  For  their  guidance  hath  He  made 

Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  cre-a-tion,  Laud  and  magni  -  fy  His  name 

As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee,  So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done 


3 


W& 


iEEHS 


We  will    a  -  dore  Him 
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Glad-ly     we  hail  Him     as  our  Lord  and  King,      Tell  out  the 


and  His  prais-es  sing, 
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♦Teach  melody  of  chorus  before  playing  upper  part  on  the  instrument.    If  desired  girls  may  either  hum  or 
sing  the  upper  part.    If  hummed  sing  a  sustained  tone  for  each  two  measures. 
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sto  -  ry        of    His  dy  -  ing  love,     Priceless    redemption  'tis  the  gift  of  God  a  -  bove. 
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HORATIUS  BoNAR. 

Duet  for  Alto  and  Tenor. 


i  §m&  fbe  foira  <tf  §**»& 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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heard  the    voice    of       Je   -  sus    say,  "Come  un   -   to      me     and     rest; 
heard  the    voice    of       Je   -  sus    say,  "Be  -  hold      I       free  -  ly      give 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I         heard  the    voice    of 


Je  -  sus    say,  "I 
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am      this  dark  world 'slight; 
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Lay     down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,     lay  down   Thy    head     up  -  on        My       breast! " 
The       liv  -    ing     wa  -  ter;   thirst  -  y      one,    Stoop  down,  and    drink,  and      live!" 
Look      un   -   to      Me,    thy    morn    shall  rise    And      all      thy     day       be       bright! " 
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came  to       Je  -  sus       as         I      was,    Wea  -  ry,      and    worn,  and       sad; 
came  to       Je  -  sus,      and       I    drank     Of      that     life  -  giv  -  ing       stream; 
look'dto       Je  -  sus      and       I    found     In      Him     my    Star,  my        Sun; 
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I  found  in  Him  a  rest  -  ing  place,  And  He  hath  made  me 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  re-vived  And  now  I  live  in 
And     in       that    light   of       life      I'll  walk,  Till      all       my  jour  -  ney's 


glad. 
Him. 
done. 
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Ella  S.  Armitage. 
CHO.  by  G.  C.  T. 


Chas.  C.  Acklet. 
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1.  O   Lord  of  life,  and  love,  andpow'r,  How  joy-ful  life  would  be,       If       in    Thyserv-ice 

2.  'Tis ne'er  too  late,  while  life  shall  last,  A   new  life   to      be  -  gin;   'Tis  ne'er  too  late  to 

3.  Not  for  ourselves  a  -  lone  we  plead,  But  for     all  faith-  ful    souls  Who  serve  Thy  cause  by 
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ev  -  'ry  hour  We  lived  and  moved  with  Thee.       If  youth  in    all    its  bloom  and  might  By 
leave  the  past,  And  break  with  self  and     sin:       And  we  this  day,  both  old  and  young,  Would 
word  and  deed,  Whose  names  Thy  book  en-  rolls.     O  speed  Thy  work,  vie  -  to  -  rious  King,  And 
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Thee  were  sane- ti  -  fied,     And  manhood  found  its  chief  delight  In  working  at  Thy  side! 
earn-est-  ly   as  -  pire         For  hearts  to  noble  purpose  strung,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fied  de  -  sire, 
give  Thy  workers  might,  That  thro'  the  world  Thy  truth  may  ring,  And  all  men  see  Thy  light! 
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Chorus. 
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Let     all 


my       days      with        praise       re  -  sound, 

3,3  3  , 


My      love       to 
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And     end        in  per  -   feet 


|»»|»    j»|»j»    MKJBZWgJE 


77 


Jw  to  Jaa. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brkck. 
Moderate. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Face  to     face  with  Christ  my   Sav  -  iour,  Face  to  face — what   will  it       be  ? 

2.  On    -  ly     faint  -  ly    now      I       see      Him,  With  the   dark-  ling    veil  be  -  tween, 

3.  "What  re-  joic-ing     in     His   pres  -  ence,  When  are    ban-  ished  grief  and   pain; 

4.  Face  to     face!  oh,  bliss- ful     mo-  ment!  Face  to    face — to      see  and  know; 
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When  with  rap-ture    I       be  -  hold      Him,    Je  -  sus  Christ  who     died  for    me. 

But  a    bless  -  ed    day     is      com  -   ing,  When  His     glo  -   ry      shall  be     seen. 

When  the  crook  -  ed  ways  are  straight-  ened,  And   the    dark  things  shall  be    plain. 

Face  to     face  with  my    Ee-deem  -    er,       Je  -  sus  Christ  who   loves  me       so. 
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Face    to     face  shall   I       be  -  hold  Him,  Far      be  -  yond  the    star-ry      sky; 
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Face     to     face    in      all    His    glo   -    ry,        I     shall  see     Him     by      and    by! 
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C.  S.  K. 

With  Spirit. 
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C.  S.  Katjffman. 


££M 


mm 


■Mt 


i£* 


#^f^T^ 


&-  ryg 


^ 


e^ 


**=£ 


1 — *.  »  I 


rr 


c.  * 


1-  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ru  -  salem,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry    in;  Fling  wide  the  gates, to  the 

2.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  ye  sinful  heart,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry    in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him 

3.  Fling  wide  the  gates  to  the  royal  call,  Bid  Him  enter  while  you  may ;  Fling  wide  the  gates, give  Him 
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King  of  kings,  0  -  pen  wide  and  bid  Him  enter  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem, 
not  de-part,  O  -  pen  wide  and  bid  Him  enter  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates, He  is  knocking  still, 
welcome,  all,  As  He  waits  admission  there  to-day;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him  en-ter  in, 
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To  the  King  in  all  His  glo-ry;  Fling  wide  the 
Waiting  in  His  king-ly  splendor;  Fling  wide  the 
He  will  sup  with  thee  for-ev  -  er;  Fling  wide  the 
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of  pearl,  Let  the  King  come    in. 
O  soul,  Let  the  King  come    in. 
s,  O  soul,  Let  the  King  come    in. 

King  of  glo-ry  in. 
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Fling wide  the  gates, Fling  wide  the  gates,  Fling  wide  the  gates  and  let  the 

Fling  wide  the  gates,  fling  wide  the  gates, 
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King    of  glo-  ry    in,  And  let  the  King    come       in,  And  let  the  King    come       in. 

King  of  glo-  ry     in  King  of  glo  -ry     in. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  By      His  conn-  sels  guide,  up 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  'Neath   His  wings  se  -  cure  -  ly 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  When  life's  per  -  ils    thick  con 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  Keep  love's  ban- ner  float- ing 
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With        His      sheep       se    -  cure   -   ly        fold  you, 

Dai  -      ly        man    -    na  still       di    -    vide  you, 

Put  His      arms        un    -  fail  -   ing      round  you, 

Smite      death's  threat  -  'ning  wave     be    -    fore  you, 
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God      be    with  you  till     we     meet      a  -  gain.     Till    we     meet, till   we 

Till  we  meet,  till     we 
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meet,  Till      we  meet       at      Je   -   sus'        feet,  Till     we 

meet,  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet, 


Wift'tfVtiplr'p 


trrf-i 


r=re 


p 


^pi 


i 


till    we     meet,  God    be  with  you  till    we  meet    a  -  gain 

till      we    meet,  till  we  meet, 
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Flora  Kirkland, 


®eW  it  #ut 


1.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Tell  the  story  sweet,  News  from  heaVn  repeat,  Gospel  tidings  sweet. 

2.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Spread  the  news  afar,  Where  earth's  lost  ones  are, Send  hope's  beaming  star. 

3.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Out  across  the  sea  Where  the  dark  lands  be;  Bid  the  darkness  flee. 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Je-sus  waits  to-day,   "Waits  to  hear  us  when  we     pray. 
Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!   Let  the  peo-ple  know,     Of  the  King  who  loves  them  so. 
Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Spread  the  Gospel  light,  Give  the  blind  the  means  of     sight. 
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Eefrain. 
Male  Voices  Only.  Melody  in  bass. 
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Tell     it        out,    oh,      tell    it      out,         Free  -  dom's  news    to    bondmen  shout! 
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Spread  the       tid  -  ings      far    and    near, 
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Till  the  whole  wide  world  shall  hear. 
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Chorus.  Unison. 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  O-ver  land  and  sea,  Tell  it  joy-ous-ly!  Tell  tri-um-phant-ly. 


SB 


mm. 


•0-0- 


w 


f* 


? 


B£ 


f 


I  i 

Copyright,  momii*  by  Tullar-Merodith  Oo. 


Uteli  It  ®ut. 


± 


-Lfcf 


1 


N-K-K-R 


rs   ^ & p 


s 


3 


r 


t-T 


sy 


Tell  it  out!    Tell  it  out!  let  the  peo-ple     know  Of  the  Kigg  who  loves  them  so. 
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1.  The      Son      of    God  goes    forth      to    war,      A      king  -  ly    crown    to 

2.  The      mar  -  tyr  first,  whose    ea    -   gle    eye    Could  pierce  be  -  yond   the 
glo  -  rious  band,  the    chos  -  en    few,     On    whom  the     Spir  -  it 
no   -  ble  arm  -  y,      men    and  boys,   The      ma  -  tron    and    the 
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His    blood  -  red    ban  -  ner  streams    a  -  far;      Who     fol-lows 

Who    saw        His    Mas  -  ter       in        the    sky,      And  called  on 

Twelve  val  -  iant  saints,  their  hope     they  knew,    And  mocked  the 

A  -  round     the    Sav  -  iour's  throne    re  -  joice       In      robes    of 

-P-S 0- P ~£~    r"f  ' * * *— r-* P 


i 


*=* 


* 


in  His 

Him  to 

cross  and 

light  ar 


3 


train  ? 
save, 
flame. 
-    rayed. 


:p=£ 


[         U»     1 


1 — r 


-9-^-d- 

H — d — 1 — =^n 

1            K       1          III         i        i        i     '                ■   ■ 

2 

*        m 

&     «    j     j 

i            il          I    II                  II 

-—     i 

IT 

v      5 

%        2       &&  .  n« 

s 

7           P 

m         m          P     rim 

w          PS        5!    1    P_     P       mm 

"  a         m   1 

t> 

i  "     i     *  ■  "    -     r  '  ■*  -* 

Who    best      can    drink    His      cup        of     woe      Tri  -  umph  -  ant    o   -   ver 
Like    Him,    with    par  -  don      on        His  tongue,   In     midst    of    mor  -  tal 
They    met      the       ty  -  rant's  brand -ish'd  steel,    The      li  -  on's  go   -  ry 
They  climbed  the  steep      as  -  cent       to  heav'n    Thro'  per  -  il,    toil,    and 
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Who      pa  -  tient  bears    His     cross       be  -  low,     He        fol  -  lows      in       His    train. 
He    prayed    for   them    that     did       the  wrong;  Who     fol  -  lows      in       His    train  ? 
They  bowed   their  necks,   the    death       to    feel;    Who     fol-lows      in      their    train? 
O      God,       to      us      may    grace      be  giv'n      To       fol  -  low       in      their    train. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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I— U 


^# 


i*rns~~fr 


3=* 


qv=*rf*: 


£^ 


— « P 1 1-  -<S f-5- 


Ftffc 


i 


1.  Come  un- to   our  God  re-joic-ing,    Hap-py  songs  of  gladness  voic- ing,  Praise  Him  shining 

2.  He  who  laid  the  world's  foundation  Worthy    is     of    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion;  Praise  Him!  ev-  er  - 

3.  Angels  stand  at  heav-en's  por- tal,   Praising  Him,  the  Word  im-mor-tal,    Chant-ing    ev-er- 
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Tell  His  nev-  er   end  -  ing    love.  Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light, 

Glo- ry,  hon-or     to     His    name!  God  a  dwelling-place  shall  be 

To  the  blessed  One     in     Three;  All  the  shining  hosts  of     light 
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For  our  souls 
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Thrones  and  kingdoms  join      to      bless 
Bow    in       ad  -  o   -   ra  -  tion    sweet, 
Let    the  world   ex  -  ult  -  ins 
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He  reign- eth,  He  reign-eth,  all     glo-ry     to    His  name!  Tri-umph-ant,  triumph-ant  He 
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sits    up-  on    the  throne,  O  crown  the  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah!  He      is   God      a  -   lone. 
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Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


1.  Bless- ed   as-sur-ance,  Je-sus   is     mine!    Oh, what  a    fore-taste  of    glo-ry    di  -  vine! 

2.  Per-  feet  sub-mis-  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,    Vis-ions  of    rap-ture  now  burst  on  my  sight. 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis- sion,  all    is    at    rest,        I     in    my  Sav-iour  am  hap-py   and  blest. 
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-  va  -  tion,  p^o-chase  of    God,     Born  of    His    Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood, 
scend-ing  bmigrroma -bove,     Ech-oes   of      mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of    love, 
wait-  ing,  look-ing   a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  His  good-ness,    lost  in  His  love. 
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This  is    my    sto  -  ry,    this  is    my  song,    Prais-ing  my    Sav-iour    all  the  day    long; 
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sto  -  ry,    this  is    my  song,   Praising  my    Sav-iour    all    the  day  long. 
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Wm  JWwjrtwrtl  §M  and  $m, 


Kate  Ulmer. 

Solo.  Slowly  and  with  expression. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


1.  O       wear-y  one  wand'ring  in  dark  -  ness,   On  mountains  of  sin  lone  and      drear;    The 

2.  Tho'      o-ver  and  over  you've  grieved  Him,  Re-  ject-ing  His  mer-cy    di  -    vine;      Yet 

3.  Your  sin  may  have  stained  you  as  crim  -  son,  Fear  not  your  Re-deemer  doth     know,    The 
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one  of  His  ransomed  is  stray 
life  for  thy  sake  free  -  ly  yield 
path-way  of     sin  leave  be  -  hind 
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you,    And   yield    to    His  kind 
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Hark!    'tis     Je  -  sus    who      call  -  eth  you,        Flee,      O,    flee     to    His    breast;    For 
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I.  H.  M. 

Prayerfully. 


Ska  m,  #  §<%  $%m. 

Inscribed  to  my  friend,  Rev.  J.  F.  Carson,  D.  D. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Seal   us,    O     Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,        Grant  us  Thine  im-press,  we   pray; 

2.  Seal   us,    O     Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,        Help  us  Thy  like-ness  to    show; 

3.  Seal   us,    O     Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,       Make  us  Thine  own  from  this  hour; 
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more  like  the  Sav-  iour,  Stamp'd  with  His   im  -  age    to  -  day.     ^ 
lives  un  -  to  oth  -  ers     Streams  of  rich  bless-ing  shall  flow.     V 
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Seal  us  just  now,  we  pray;        Seal  us,  O  Ho -ly  Spir-it,     Seal  us  for  service  to  -  day. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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-  ed      sur  -  ren  -  der;      life's    lit  -  tie     all, 
Bless  -  ed      sur  -  ren- der;      pleas -ure     and    pain, 
Bless  -  ed      sur  -  ren  -  der;    though  weak  and    frail, 
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loss  shall  be    gain;      Love  ev  -  er-  last-ing,  wis-domand  pow'r,  Guid-ing    my 

nev  -  er  more  fail;      Wondrous  sal  -  va-tion!  grace  that  ex-ceeds  All    hu  -  man 
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fish-ers,    "Comeun-to     me." 

foot-  steps,     bless-  ing  each  hour.  J-  Bless-  ed     sur  -  ren  -  der,  so     hap  -  py,    so     free, 

ask  -  ing,        all    mor  -  tal  needs. 
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When  Christ  the     Sav-iour    is       call -ing     to       me;      Glo-ry,    all      glo  -  ry,     I 
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walk    not       a  -  lone;     Je  -  sus     will    keep     me      for  •  ev  •   er      His     own. 
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Mary  Brown 


Consecration. 


Cabbie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It    may     not    be       on  the  mountain's  height,   Or      o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y       sea; 

2.  Per-haps      to-day  there  are   lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je - sus  would  have  me     speak, 

3.  There's  surely  some-where  a    low  -   ly  place,     In  earth's  harvest  fields     so      wide, 
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It    may     not    be      at    the     bat  -  tie's  front    My  Lord  will  have  need    of       me; 
There  may      be  now    in    the  paths     of      sin     Some  wand'rer  whom   I    should  seek, 
Where  I        may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day      For     Je  -  sus  the    cru  -  ci  -   fied, 
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O      Sav-iour,  if    Thou    wilt    be 
So  trust  -  ing  my  all    to  Thy    ten 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to 
I'll      do        Thy  will  with  a       heart  sin-cere,     I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to 
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I'll     go  where  you  want  me  to     go,  dear  Lord,  O-ver  mountain,  or  plain,    or 
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B.  H.  WlNSLOW. 

March  time.  Con  spirito. 


Margaret  Coote  Brown. 


What  gracious  Friend  in  life  have 
What  pow'rful  Friend  in  life  have 
Who  calls   us  now  His  work  to 
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Christ  the  Sav  -  iour,  Christ  the  Sav  -  iour; 
Christ  the  Mas  -  ter,  Christ  the  Mas  -  ter; 
Christ  our  Lead  -  er,   Christ  our  Lead  -  er; 
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bids   the  wea-  ry, "  Come  to  me  ?  "  Christ,  our    ev  -   er    bless -ed  Friend; 

calms  for    us  life's  troubled  sea?  Christ,  whom  all  things  must  o  -     bey; 

gives  re- wards  to  work-ers  true  ?  Christ,  whose  world  with  sin  is        sore; 
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Who  wipes  the  sin-ner's  tears  a  -  way  ? 
Who  will  for  us  dis-play  His  pow'r  ? 
Who  bids    us    all    our  sick  -  les  wield  ? 
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Christ  our  Lead    -    er, 
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Dear  Lord!  ac-cept  our  praise  to  -  day! 

Dear  Lord!  we  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry    hour, 

To    gar-ner  sheaves  from  ev-'ry    field, 


Thou  Bread    of      life 

A   -   long     the      up 

Till     time  shall    be 
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Bless  -  ed   Lord,    our  strength  and  com  -  fort! 


To 


Thy  chil  -  dren     ev   -  er 
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Bring  us   all  thro'  life    vie  -  to  -  rious,      Till    in   glo  -  ry     we     ap-pear. 
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Jemima  Luke. 


Anon. 


1.  I      think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story     of  old,  When    Je-suswas  here  a-mong  men, 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  plac'd  on  my  head,That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me ; 

3.  Yet     still   to  His  foot-stool  in  pray'r  I  may  go,    And      ask   for    a    share  of  His  love; 


How  He  call'd  lit-tle  chil-dren  as  lambs  to  His  fold,I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  "  Let  the  lit-  tie  ones  come  un-  to  me." 
And,     if      I  now  earn-  est  -  ly  seek  Him  be-low,   I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a-  bove. 
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1.  Be        a     loy  -  al    sol  -  dier  in       the  -ar  -   my   of      the  King,     Ev  -  er  fight -ing 

2.  Be        a     loy  -  al    sol  -  dier,  ne'er  re  -  treat- ing  from  the     foe,    When  their  le-giona 

3.  Be        a     loy  -  al    sol  -  dier,  till    the  strife    shall  all     be    o'er,   Seek    to    win  the 
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gath  -  er,    and      in  strong    ar  -  ray    they  stand;  At      the  roy  -  al    bid  -ding  bold -ly 

blest      re -ward    of  those    who    o   -  ver-come;  There's  a  crown  of    glo  -  ry   wait -ing, 
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songs    of    vie  -  fry  sing,  There's  a     sa  -  cred  prom  -  ise,  that    the    tri-umph  shall  be  thine. 

on      to  con  -  flict  go,      No     de  -  feat    can  come    to  those   who  fol  -  low  Christs'  command. 

wear    it    ev  -  er-more,  Rest -ing  with    re-  joio  -  ing,  vie  -  tors    in    the  heav'n-ly  home. 
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let      it  grand  -  ly  ring,      Ev  -  er-more  be  true    to    Je  -  sns,   He     is  Lord     of    all. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  There  is      a      land    mine  eyes  shall  see 

2.  The  gains  of    earth    are     all    but   loss — 

3.  For  -  bid     it,  Lord,   that      I    should  be 

When    I     shall  lay 

E  -  ter  -  nal  joys 

Con- tent     to    live 
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life's   ar  -  mor  down; 
are      all    for     me 
for      self    a  -  lone. 
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But    all    its    bliss 

When    I       by    faith 

Oh,    may  some  soul 
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is     not    for  me,         If       I    must  wear     a     star  - 

up  -  lift    the  cross  And  lead  one      soul,  dear  Lord, 

I      win    for  Thee  A  -  dorn  my  crown  when  life 
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A     star -less  crown,  when  life     is   done,       No    glit-t'ring  gems   which    I     have  won? 
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For  -  bid    it,    Loi 


,    Lord,  that  there  eLould  be,      A     star  -  less  crown  in  Heav'n  for     me. 
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"W.  G.  Fischee.     By 


1.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  Of    un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  glo-  ry, 

2.  I    love   to  tell  the  sto-  ry:  'Tis  pleasant  to     re  -  peat  What  seems  each  time  I  tell  it, 

3.  I    love   to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hun-gering  and  thirsting 
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Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry,  Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true; 
More  wonder- ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry:  For  some  have  never  heard 
To    hear    it  like  the  rest.   And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory,       I    sing  the  new,  new  song, 
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It     sat  -  is-  fies  my  longings    As    nothing  else  can  do. 
The  mes-sage  of  sal -va-tion,  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word.  \   I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
'Twill  be    the  old,  old  sto  -  ry    That    I  have  loved  so  long. 


!:} 


g-  r  r 


£ 


Jcz* 


ifciz^:: 


Jfci^cte^E 


rr 


w 


r 


1 — *-i — I- 


ftiu.iiMj  jii^fraiJ^ 


-ghr 


1 


-<s<- 


'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glo-ry,    To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry      Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 
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Miles  Lane.    C.  M. 


W.  Shrubsole. 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord       of 
by    His  grace,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord       of 
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all. 
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3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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J.  H.  Newman. 


%p&>  §Mhj  fight. 

Lux  Benigna.    10s,  4s. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light!  a  -  mid  th' encircling  gloom,      Lead  Thou  me      on;    The  night  is 

2.  I    was  not     ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou   Shouldst  lead  me      on;       I   loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hasbless'dme,  sure  it     still  Will   lead    me      on     O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home, 
choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,    till 
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Lead  Thou  me  on; 
Lead  Thou  me  on; 
The  night    i3    gone 
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Keep  Thou  my    feet;       I 
I    loved  the     gar  -  ish 
And  with  the   morn  those 
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do  not  ask    to  see  The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough     for    me. 

day,  and  spite  of         fears,      Pride  ruled  my    will.    Re-mem-ber    not        past   years. 
an -gel  f  ac  -  es         smile      Which  I    have  loved  long  since,  and  lost        a-  while! 
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Francis  Joseph  Haydn. 


1  Oh,  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above, 
And  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love; 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 


It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer  and  Friend. 
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1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load; 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains.  * 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem: 


I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares; 

He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

And  learn  the  angels'  song. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho 
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ly,  Lord,      God    Al- might  -  y!        Ear-  ly    in     the 

ly !        all    the  saints    a  -  dore    Thee,    Cast  -  ing  down  their 
ly!        tho'  the  dark-ness  hide    Thee,    Tho'  the   eye      of 
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morn    -    ing    our  songs  shall  rise      to      Thee,         Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,     ho    -      ly, 
gold  -  en  crowns  a -round  the  glass-  y        sea;          Cher  -  u  -  bim   and    sera  -  phim 
sin  -  ful   man  Thy  glo  -  ry    may     not      see;           On  -  ly    Thou  art    ho     -     ly! 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 
fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er  -  more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none   be  -  side    Thee,     Per  -  feet     in   pow'r,    in      love,  and    pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
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C.  Wesley. 


f«! 


%/sm  of 

Martyn.    7s.  D. 


Ph  jfati 


Fine. 


S.  B.  Maesh. 

|       ,      J).  0. 


Jesus!  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  cf  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 
Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteonsness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,— 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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in  Chris    -  tian    love: 

our  ar      -  dent  pray'rs; 

tual  bur    -  dens    bear; 

we  shall  be      free, 


1.  Blest    be 

2.  Be  -   fore 

3.  We      share 
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The     fel   -   low  -  ship       of      kin  -  dred  minds        Is        like       to  that       a  -  bove. 

Our     fears,    our    hopes,  our     aims    are    one,  Our      com  -  forts  and      our  cares. 

And     oft   -    en      for       each    oth    -    er     flows        The      sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing   tear. 

And     per  -  feet    love     and    friend- ship  reign    Through  all         e    -  ter    -    ni  -   ty 
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This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee! 


3  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee! 


1  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ, 

More  love  to  Thee! 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make, 

On  bended  knee; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 
<*ive  what  is  best: 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  a  -  gain  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise,  With  one  accord,  our  parting  hymn  of  praise, 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ;  With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night;  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  in  -  to  light; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  j>eace,  throughout  our  earthiy  life,  Our  balm  in  sor-row,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 


We    rise  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease,  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin, the  hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free:  Darkness  and  light  are  both  a-like  to   Thee. 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease,  Callus,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  e-ter-nal  peace. 
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John  Newton. 

Sabbath  Morn.    7,  6  1.                           Lowell  Mason. 
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1  Safely  through  another  week, 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  His  courts  to-day: 
|| :  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. :  || 

2  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 

|j:  From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee-  :J1 
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3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise ; 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
|| :  Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast.  :|| 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: 

j| :  Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  Church  above.  :|) 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbuby. 


1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 


Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free* 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

We  will  early  turn  to  Thee; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

We  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 
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1.  Now  the   day    is         o    -    ver,      Night  is 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give    the    wea  -  ry        Calm  and 

3.  Grant  to     lit  -  tie     chil  -  dren       Vis-  ions 
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draw  -  ing  nigh, 

sweet  re   -  pose, 

bright  of  Thee 


Shad-ows  of    the 

With  Thy  tend'rest 

Guard  the  sail  -  ors, 
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ning         Steal     a  -  cross  the     sky. 
ing  May    our  eye  -  lids    close. 
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4  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

5  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinlesss 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


the       sky. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this        I  know,    For      the       Bi 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  who  died,    Heav-en's    gate 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still!  Though  I'm     ver 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  will  stay    Close      be  -  side 


ble  tells  me       so; 

to  o    -  pen  wide; 

y  weak  and      ill; 

me,  all  the  way; 
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Lit  -  tie      ones      to  Him  be  -  long, 

He     will    wash      a  -  way  my  sin, 

From  His      shin  -  ing  home  on  high, 

If         I        love    Him  when  I  die, 
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They    are  weak 

Let      His  lit  - 

Comes    to  watch 

He     will  take 


but     He  is     strong, 

tie     child  come     in. 
me    where      I         lie. 

me    home  on       high. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me!  Yes,  Je-  sus  loves  me!  Yes,  Je-  sus  loyes  me!  The  Bi-ble  tells  me  so. 
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1.  I      love  Thy  king-dom,  Lord,  The  house  of  Thine   a  -  bode,  The  Church  our  blest  Ee 

2.  I      love  Thy  Church,  OGod!    Her  walls  be  -fore  Thee  stand,  Dear  as    the    ap  -  pie 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall,     For    her  my  pray'rs  as  -  cend;    To    her  my  cares  and 
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deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre  -  cious    blood. 

of  Thine  eye,  And  gra-  ven    on  Thine    hand 

toils  be  giv'n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall      end. 
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4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows> 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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1.  The  heav'nsde-clareThy  glo  -  ry,     Lord!    In        ev  -  'ry    star  Thy   wis  -  dom  shines; 

2.  The      roll  -  ing  sun,  the  chang-ing    light,  And  nights  and  days  Thy  pow'r  con    -  fess; 

3.  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  con  -  vey   Thy  praise  Round  the  whole  earth,  and  nev  -  er       stand; 

4.  Nor    shall  Thy  spreading  gos  -  pel      rest,   Till  thro'  the  world  Thy  truth  has       run, 
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But,  when  our  eyes  be  -  hold  Thy    word,  We    read  Thy  name  in     fair  -  er 
But     the  blest  vol-  ume  Thou  hast    writ    Re  -  veals  Thy  jus-  tice  and  Thy 
So,    when  Thy  truth  be  -  gan    its      race,    It  touched  and  glanced  on  ev  -  7ry 
Till  Christ  has    all    the     na-tions  blessed,  That  see  the  light  or      feel  the 
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Italian  Hymn.    6s,  4s. 
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TO 


Thou  al- 

Thou  in- 

ho-ly 

the  great 
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might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise:  Fa-ther!  all  - 
car-  nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword ;  Our  pray'r  attend;  Come, and  Thy 
Com-  fort  -  er!  Thy  sa-cred  wit  -  ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou,  who  al  - 
One    in  Three,  The  highest   prais  -  es     be,  Hence  ev-er-more!  His  sovereign 


1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  To 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all    vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,    An-cient  of 

peo-  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  suc-cess;  Spir-  it     of     ho  -  11  -  ness!  On  us     de 

might-  y    art,  Now  rule  in     ev  -'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us    de-part,  Spir-  it     of 

mi),  -jes-ty    May  we    in    glo-ry    see,  And  to      e  -  ter-ni-ty  Love  and  a 
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Bebnaed  of  Clunt. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 


Ewing.    7,  6. 


A.  Ewing. 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  gold  -  en,  With  milk  and  hon  -  ey   blest,     Be-neath  thy  con-tem  - 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -  on,     All     ju  -  bi  -  lant  with  song,  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  There  is    the  throne  of    Da-vid, — And  there,  from  care  re-leased,  The  song  of   them  that 

4.  O  sweet  and  bless -ed  coun-try,  The  home  of  God's  e  -  lect!       O  sweet  and  bless -ed 
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pla  -  tion   Sink  heart  and  voice    op  -  prest; 
an  -  gel.   And    all    the    mar  -  tyr  throng: 
tri  -  umph,  The  shout  of    them  that  feast; 
coun  -  try,    That  ea  -  ger  hearts   ex  -  pect! 
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I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not,  What 
The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them ;  The 
And  they,  who  with  their  Lead  -  er,  Have 
Je  -  sus,     in    mer  -  cy    bring    us       To 
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joys  a -wait  us  there;  What  ra-dian-cy  of  glo  -  ry!  What  bliss  beyond  compare! 
day  -  light  is  se  -  rene;  The  pas-tures  of  the  bless -ed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen, 
con-quered  in  the  fight,  For  ev  -  er  and  for  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in  robes  of  white, 
that  dear  land  of    rest;    Who    art,  with  God  the   Fa  -  ther,  And   Spir  -  it,  ev  -  er   blest. 
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1.  Sun  of  my  soul !  Thou  Saviour  dear,   It   is   not  night  if  Thou  be  near;  Oh, may  no  earth-born 

2.  When  soft  the  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye-lids  gen-tly  steep,  Be  my  last  thought — how 
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cloud   a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes! 
sweet  to  rest    Forev-er    on    my  Saviour's  breast! 


Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take} 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above? 
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f  Come,  Thou  Fount  of 


\  Streams  of    mer  -  cy, 
D.  C. — Praise  the  mount — Tm 


ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart 
nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs 
fixed   up  -  on        it! — Mount  of    Thy 
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to  sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
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re  -  deem -ing   love. 
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Teach  me    some    m©l   -   o-dious  son-  net,    Sung  by     flam-  ing  tongues  a  -  bove: 
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2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Eben-ezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  fco  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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1.  He  lead  -  eth   me !  ok !  blessed  thought,  Oh !  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught ;  Whate'er   I    do,  wher  • 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-  est  gloom,  Sometimes  where  E  -  den's    bow-  ers  bloom,  By  wa  -  ters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er   mur  -  mur     nor   re-pine — Con-  tent,  what-ev  -  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  Thy  grace,  the       vic-tory's  won,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 
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be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  ine, 

sea, — Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me, 

see,  Since  'tis   my    God   that  lead  -  eth  me, 

flee  Since  God  thro'   Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me, 
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lead-eth    me !  He   lead-  eth    me !  By 
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His  own  hand  He     lead-eth  me ;  His  fath-M  foUower    I  would  be,  For  by  His  band  He     lead-eth  me. 
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1.  For  all  the    saints 

2.  Thou  wast  their    rock, 

3.  Oh,  may  Thy      sol  - 

4.  Oh,  blest  com  -  mun 
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name,     O        Je     -  sus 

in        the  dark    -  ness 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.     Alleluia! 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.     Alleluia! 

7  But  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 

The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.     Alleluia! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Alleluia! 
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1.  Eock  of    A  -ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa-ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  e v  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,  These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone ; 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
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From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd.  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone;  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Simply  to   Thy  cross  I  cling. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne,  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,   Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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1.  My  country!  'tis     of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty,     Of  thee    I     sing:   Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the    no  -  ble  free,  Thy  name  I  love;      I     love  Thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  AnL  jing  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-tal 

4.  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of    Lib-er-ty,    To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev-  'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-  bove. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  Rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Pro-tect    us     by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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1.  On- ward,  Chris- tian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as      to  war,    With  the    cross   of    Je   - 

2.  Like    a     might-  y     ar  -   my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Broth-ers,     we    are  tread 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But    the  Church  of  Je   - 

4.  On- ward,  then,  ye    peo  -  pie!  Join  our    hap-py  throng, Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 
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Go  -  ing     on      be  -  fore,    Christ,  the    roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,    Leads  a  -  gainst  the    foe; 
"Where  the  saints  have  trod;      We     are    not     di  -  vid  -   ed,       All     one    bod-  y      we; 
Con-stant  will    re-  main;  Gates    of    hell    can     nev  -  er  'Gainst  the  Church  pre -vail; 
In      the    tri-umph  song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and    hon  -   or        Un  -  to  Christ,  the  king, 


life 


J3- 


-/c — m — m — e  ,  a 


l^^^E 


1 — f 


f 


t=t 


44 


t£=t 


£3 


Chorus. 


Efc 


£=d=#£^ 


1 


T=f 


^S 


^ 


rr 


-m — m- 


For- ward  in  -  to    bat-  tie,       See,  His  ban-nersgo!  . 

One    in    hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in  char  -  i  -  ty.    I 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,     And  that  can  -  not  fail,  f  On- ward,  Christian  sol 

This  thro'  countless  a   -   ges     Men  and  an  -  gels  sing.  ■* 
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With  the  Cross  of    Je  -  sus     Go  -  ing     on     be-  fore. 
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What  a  friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!    What  a  priv-i  -  lege  to 
Have  we  tri  -  als  and  tempta-  tions  ?  Is  there  trouble  a  -  ny-where  ?  We  should  never  be  dis  - 
Are  we  weak  and  heavy  lad -en,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care,  Precious  Saviour,  still  our 
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car  -  ry  Ev  - 'ry- thing  to    God   in  pray'r! 

cour-aged,    Take    it      to     the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
ref  -  uge,     Take    it      to     the  Lord  in  pray'r; 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit  ? 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful, 
Do    thy  friends  despise,  for  -  sake  thee, 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear,  All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry,  Ev'rything  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ?  Jesus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r,In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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1.  Work,  for   the  night  is     com  -  ing,  Work  thro'  the  morn-ing  hours;  Work,  while  the  dew  is 

2.  Work,  for   the  night  is     com  -ing,  Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny  noon;    Fill  brightest  hours  with 

3.  Work,  for    the  night  is     com -ing,  Un  -  der    the  sun -set  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
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sparkling,  Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glow-ing 
la-  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.    Give  ev  - 'ry   fly -ing  min-ute  Something  to  keep  in 
glow- ing,  Work,  for  daylight  flies.    Work,till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth,  Fad- eth    to  shine  no 
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com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is  done, 
com  -  ing,  When  man  -works  no  more, 
dark  -  'ning,  When  man's  work    is        o'er. 


sun;         Work,    for     the  night  is 

store :       Work,    for     the  night  is 

more;        Work  while  the  night  is 

J — A  > 


i 


=HM^ 


1 


221 


©to  |M'j$  §? imp?. 


Gbegosian. 


I 


4=F 


^ 


1 


I 


I? 


* 


rr 


s 


-f-   ■&- 


&- 


£  -KJ 


1 


s 


kg ©» V— 


T=£ 


■&- 


1  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name.  || 

Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven. 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our  —  |  daily  |  bread.  || 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  j  give  our  |  debtors. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil :  jj 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  |  men. 
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Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Fa-ther,    and  to     the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly      Ghost;      As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,    is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,    world  without  end;   A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all     bless-ings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all    creatures    here    be  -  low ; 
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Praise  Him     a-bove,   ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son,   and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost! 
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1.  Ver  -  y     lit  -  tie  tots    are    we, Like  the  bird-ies,  full    of     glee ; 

2.  E  -  ven  lit  -  tie  tots  may  do   Something  pleasant,  good  and   true; 

3.  Ver  -  y    lit  -  tie  tots  may  raise In  His  tem-ple,  songs  of     praise ; 
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Sing-ing  of  our  Sav-iour's  love, . 
When  to  oth-  ers  help  we  bring, 
Singing  sweet  ho-san  -  nas  still, . . 


Trusting  Him,  our  Friend  a  -  bove. . , 

That  will  please  our  heav'nly    King.  , 

As    of  old  on      Zi  -  on's    hill. . . 
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Ver  -  y      lit  -  tie     tots,       ver  -  y       lit  -  tie     tots,      Ver  -  y      lit  -  tie      tots     are 
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we,    are    we ; 


But    we  hear   the  Mas-ter     say  -  ing,  "  Let  them  come  to     me! 
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1.  Now    the    light  has  gone    a   -    way, 

2.  Je  -   sus,    Sav-  iour,wash    a    -    way 

3.  Let      my    near  and  dear  ones     be 
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Sav  -  iour,  list  -  en  while  I  pray, 
All  that  has  been  wrong  to  -  day, 
Al  -  ways  near  and  dear    to     Thee, 
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And      to    send  me    qui  -  et      sleep. 

Good    and  gen  -  tie,  more  like    Thee. 

To      Thy  hap  -  py  home    a  -  bove. 
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Ask  -  ing  Thee    to  watch  and      keep, 
Help    me      ev  -  'ry     day    to       be 
O,     bring  me    and    ali      I        love 


Bg£=S 


I 


S 


g±=sc 


^=^ 


242 


Lizzie  DeArmond, 
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1-     Je  -  sns    feels    so      sor  -  ry  When  we're  do-  ing  wrong;  If  we're  good,  He's  hap- py 

2.  Hear  Him  gen -try    call  -  ing ''Children,  come  to     me,     For    of  such  My   King-dom 

3.  Some  day     up     in    heav  -  en    With  the    ransomed  band,  Praising  Him  for  -  ev  -  er, 


All    the  whole  day  long. 
Ev  -  er  -  more  shall  be. 
'Round  Hi3  throne  we'll  stand 


G,   doub-le    o. 
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We     will     try       to         be       like     Je   -   sus,      G,      doub-le 
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Copyright,  mom,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 
At  the  close  of  the  third  verse  sing  third  line  of  Chorus,  "  Then  we'll  try  to  be  like  Jesus."    Sing  last  lined 
Chorus  slowly,  raise  right  hands  and  use  first  finger  to  mark  the  time,  so  as  to  give  emphasis  to  fcha  words,     __  . 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

„      Solo.  Moderato. 
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1.  Just    a     lit  -  tie   pan  -   sy,      But   its  cheer  -  y     face, 

2.  Just    a     lit  -  tie   pan  -  sy,      Vel  -  vet  -  y    and  brown 

3.  On  -  ly    lit  -  tie   pan  -  sies,     Yellow,  blue  and  red! 


Smiles  up  -  on    the  pass  -  er, 

On   each  ti  -  ny  blos-som, 
What  a  feast  of     col  -  or 
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With  a  win-some  grace; 
God  is'look-ing  down. 
For  our  gladness  spread! 
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In   its  own  sweet  lan-guage,     Say-ing  un  -  to      me, 
So  He  knows  His  chil  -  dren,     Call  -  ing  each  by      name, 
If    the  great  Cre  -  a    -    tor     Makes  a  flow 'r  so       fair, 
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' '  Can  you  not    as  cheer  -  f ul       And    as  help-f ul      be  ? 

And  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness       Ev  -  'ry  one  may    claim 
What  must  be  the  beau  -  ty  Of    the  Coun-try    there 9 


■ 


m 


J*^ 


Pret  -  ty  lit  -  tie    pan  -  sy, 


i^t 


m 


SSS 


Lit  -  tie 

5 


-U- 


s 


te 


4=*3 


1    U 


r 


*tw- 


Smil-ing  in   the    light;       Dain-ty  lit-tle  pan  -  sy,    Beau- ti-ful  and   bright,     In  its  own  sweet 
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lan-guage,    Say-ing  un  -  to      me, 
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"  Can  you  not  as  cheerful     And  as  help-f  ul    be  ?  " 
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ORDERS  OF  SERVICE  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

Prepaeed  by  Rev.  Hugh  B.  MacCatjley, 
Castor  of  the  Fourth  Presoyterian  Church  of  Trenton,  N.  J, 
Copyright   MCMIII,   by   Tullar-Meredith  Co. 

THEFACE. 

These  Offers'  Of  Service  have  peen  prepared  especially  for  Sunday  Schools,  but  may  be 
used,  so  far  as  they  apply,  by  Church  Societies,  or  other  bodies  of  worshippers.  They  have  all 
been  tested  by  experience,  and  have  been  in  use  every  Sunday  for  several  years  in  the  Sunday 
School  of  which  the  author  is  the  Pastor. 

Each  order  is  intended  to  be  used  for  at  least  a  month  at  a  time,  or  may  be  used  for 
three  months.  It  is  only  by  repetition  on  many  Sundays  that  the  fixed  portions  can  be  memor- 
ized, especially  as  scholars  are  sometimes  absent.  Variety  will  be  afforded  by  having  new  selec- 
tions every  Sunday  for  the  hymns  as  the  leader  thinks  best. 

The  whole  service  may  be  concluded  in  one  hour  and  ten  minutes,  provided  all  arrangements 
have  been  made  in  advance  and  all  parts  are  carried  on  promptly,  like  a  Church  service. 
More  hymns  may  be  added,  or  whole  hymns  may  be  introduced  in  place  of  the  single  verse  of 
the  hymn  response,  and  also  other  features,  like  primary  songs  and  orchestra  preludes  which 
some  schools  emphasize. 

Special  Sundays  may  be  provided  for  without  expense  by  using  certain  orders  as  a  basis 
and  having  appropriate  hymns ;  for  example,  the  Order  on  "The  Journey  of  Life,"  for  a  New 
Year's  service ;  "Our  Master,"  for  Christmas  and  Easter ;  "The  Holy  Trinity,"  for  Pentecost, 
and  "Thanksgiving-,"  for  Thanksgiving  season.  On  such  occasions  beautiful  poems  on  the 
subject  are  very  attractive. 

Some  of  the  items  should  be  here  emphasized.  The  intermission  is  important  and  pro- 
vides a  set  time  for  marking  attendance  and  offerings,  filling  places  of  absent  teachers,  and 
attending  to  other  things  of  the  kind,  so  that  the  lesson  period  shall  be  free,  like  a  sermon  in 
church.  Supplemental  work  in  the  author's  Sunday  School  consists  of  a  carefully  prepared 
series  of  exercises  in  a  course,  three  years  long,  for  all  classes,  and  includes  instruction  in  the 
names  and  contents  of  the  Biblical  books,  Bible  history  and  geography  and  church  history  and 
doctrine.  All  distributions  of  books  and  other  things  should  come  near  the  end,  and  at  the  very 
close  the  Benediction  hvnin  should  be  sung  for  the  sake  of  the  last  good  word. 

Trenton,  N.  J.,  Oct,  1,  1903.  Hugh  B.  MacCauley. 


222 -THE  SHEPHERD  LORD. 

1.  OPENING. 

(Five  Minutes.) 
I.— OPENING  SENTENCES.     (Attention.) 
From  Psalm  95:1,  J,  7. 
Supt. — O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ; 
School. — Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 

rock  of  our  salvation. 
Pastor. — O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 

down  ; 
School. — Let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 

Maker. 
Supt. —  For  He  is  our  God. 
Boys. — And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pas- 
ture. 
Girls. — And  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 
Teachers. — To-day,    if    ye    will    hear    his 
voice,  harden  not  your  heart. 
II.— HYMN  RESPONSE.     (Standing.) 
(Tune,  "Italian  Hymn"  6s  and  4s.)  No.  197. 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth, 
Guiding  in   love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,   our   triumphant   King, 
We  come  Thy  name  to  sing ; 
And  here  our  children  bring, 
To  shout  Thy  praise. 
(The  oldest  Christian  hymn,  aoout  200  A.  D.J 
m.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 
Psalm  23.    The  Shepherd  Psalm. 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2.  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pas- 
tures ;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

3.  He  restoreth  my  soul ;  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's 
sake. 


4.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil ; 
for  Thou  art  with  me ;  Thy  rod  and  Thy 
staff,  they  comfort  me. 

5.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies;  Thou  anointest 
my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life;  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

V.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  "Shepherd;'  8s,  7s  and  J,s.     No.  188.) 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us ; 
Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care ; 
In   Thy   pleasant   pastures   feed   us ; 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

%.  INTERMISSION. 

(Five  Minutes.) 

VI.— MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 

STAR  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 

(Five   Minutes.) 
VII.— HYMN.      ( Standing. ) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Question. — How   much   did   God   love   the 

world  ? 
Answer. — "God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
gave  His  only  begotten  Son   that  whoso- 
ever believeth  in   Him  should  not  perish, 
but  have  everlasting  life."     John,  3  :16. 
Question. — How  do  we   feel   as   to   God's 

gift? 
Answer. — "Thanks  be   unto   God   for   His 
unspeakable  gift."    2  Cor.,  9  :15. 
LX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
(Ten  Minutes.) 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

Tune,  Martyn,  No.  181. 
"Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul.'^ 
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XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 
5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
(Thirty  Minutes.) 
XH.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE   SONG. 

(Tune,  No.  19^.) 
Jesus  loves  me.    This  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong; 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  stroag. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 
XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
(Ten  Minutes.) 

XV.— HYMN.   (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
(Five  Minutes.) 

XVII.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES.      (SchotS 

seated.) 
XVIII.— LIBRARY  BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Aletta,  No.  59.) 
Now  may  He  who,  from  the  dead, 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus   Christ,   our   King  and   Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep.    Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL.    (Whole  service  seventy 
minutes.) 


223.— GOD'S  LAW. 

1.  OPENING. 
I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

Supt. — Wherewithal  shall  a  joung  man 
cleanse  his  way? 

Boys. — By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to 
Thy  word.    Psa.  119  :9. 

Supt. — Favor  is  deceitful  and  beauty  is 
vain. 

Girls. — But  a  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord, 
she  shall  be  praised.     Prov.  31 :30. 

Pastor. — Thus  saith  the  Lord.  This  book 
of  the  law  shall  not  depart  out  of  thy 
mouth,  but  thou  shalt  meditate  therein 
day  and  night,  that  thou  mayest  observe 
to  do  according  to  all  that  is  written 
therein,  for  then  thou  shalt  make  thy  way 
prosperous  and  then  thou  shalt  have  good 
success.    Josh.  1 :8. 

Officers. — Order  my  steps  in  Thv  word, 
and  let  no  iniquity  have  dominion  over 
me.     Psa.  119:133. 

'Teachers. — They  that  be  teachers  shall 
shine  as  the  brightness  of  the  firmament, 
and  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness, 
as  the  stars  for  ever  and  ever.  Dan., 
12:3.      (Margin.) 

Supt. — Jesus  said,  Ye  are  my  friends,  if  ye 
do  whatsoever  I  command  you.  John, 
15  :14. 

All. — This  is  the  love  of  God,  that  we  keep 
his    commandments,    and    his    command- 
ments are  not  grievous.     I.  John  5:3. 
H.— HYMN  RESPONSE.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Dennis,  8.  M.)  .No.  182. 
How  gentle  God's  commands, 
How  kind  his  precepts  are. 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  bis  constant  care. 


in — THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 

The  Ten  Commandments. — Ex.   20:1-17. 
God  spake  all  these  words  saying,  I  am  the 
Lord,  thy  God,  which  have  brought  thee 
out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house 
of  bondage ; 

I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any 
thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is 
in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the 
water  under  the  earth :  thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve 
them  :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jeal- 
ous God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third 
and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
me;  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands 
of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  com- 
mandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord  will 
not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the 
Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God;  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manservant, 
nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
the  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates :  for 
in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land, 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  sh  It  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  snalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his 
maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor 
anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

V.— DECALOGUE  RESPONSE. 


2.  INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MARKING  ATTENDANCE.  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VH.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Ques. — What  did  our  Lord  say  «as  tht 
summary  of  the  Ten   Commandments? 

Ans. — Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God 
with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul, 
and  with  all  thy  mind.  (Deut.  6:5.) 
This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment. 
And  the  second  is  like  unto  it :  Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  (Lev.  19: 
18.)  On  these  two  commandments  hang 
all  the  Law  and  the  Prophets.  (Matt. 
22:37-40.) 
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IX.-— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.  (Standing.) 

(Tune  No.  183. J 
"More  Love  to  Thee,  O  Christ:9 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

Xn.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
XIII.— BIBLE   SONG. 

(Tune,  St.  Agnes,  C.  M.,  No.  163.) 
Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways, 

To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 
Oh,  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 

To  know  and  do  His  will. 

XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVII.— REPORTS  AND  NOTICES. 
XVILT.— BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  "God  Be  with  You,"  No.  86.) 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you  ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Till  we  meet, 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet; 
Till  we  meet. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.    Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


224 -WORDS  OF  JESUS. 


1.  OPENING. 

l— opening  sentences. 

The  Gracious  Invitation. 

Supt. — Jesus  said,   "Come  unto  me,  all   ye 
that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest."      (Matt.  11:28.) 
II.— HYMN  RESPONSE.      (Standing.) 

(Tune  No.  69,  or  Athens.) 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Come  uuto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad ; 
I  found  in  him  a  resting  place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

Supt. — Jesus  said,  "Whosoever  drinketh  of 
the  water  that  I  shall  give  him,  shall 
never  thirst ;  but  the  water  that  I  shall 
give  him  shall  be  in  him  a  well  of  water, 
springing  up  into  everlasting  life."  John, 
4:14. 
School. — Responsive  Hymn. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Behold,  I  freely  give 

The  living  water ;  thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live. 

I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


IIL— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 

IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 

Words  of  Jesus: 

(1)  Jesus  said,  "I  am  the  Bread  of  Life; 
he  that  cometh  to  me  shall  never  hunger ; 
and  he  that  believeth  on  me  shall  never 
thirst."     John  6  :  35. 

(2)  Jesus  said,  "I  am  the  Resurrection  and 
the  Life ;  he  that  believeth  on  me,  though 
he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live ;  and  he 
that  liveth  and  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  die."     John  11 :25. 

(3.)   Jesus   said,   "I   am   the  Way  and  the 
Truth  and  the  Life ;  no  man  cometh  unto 
the  Father  but  by  me."   John  14 :  6. 
V.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  Arlington,  C.  M.,  No.  192.) 
Thou  art  the  Way.  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

2.  INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MARKING  ATTENDANCE,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIIL— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  did  our  Lord  say  about  His  light? 

Ans. — I  am  the  light  of  the  world ;  he  that 
followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  dark- 
nes,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life.  John, 
8:12. 

Q. — What  did  our  Lord  say  about  our  light? 

Ans. — Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works  and 
glorify  your  Father,  which  is  in  heaven. 
Matt.,  5:16. 

IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.  (Standing.) 

"Just  As  I  Am."     No.  137. 

XL— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

XII.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
XIII.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tunc,  No.  187.) 
Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life, 

Dear  Lord  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea, 
Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord ; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

Thou  Living  Word- 

XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVII.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 
XVIII.— BOOKS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Hursley,  L.  M.,  No.  202.) 
Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night,  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.    Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


Topical  Index. 


Anniversary See  Children's  Day. 

Assurance 77,  99,  153,  191. 

Atonement 14,  137,  179,  192,  272. 

Bible 59,   60,   93,   106,   123, 

138,  158,  162,  196. 

Character  Building 56,  64. 

Childhood 9,  12,  35,  44,  50,  147, 

210,  215,  234. 
Children's  Day 6,  8,   12,  44,  50,  130, 

243,  288  to  295. 

Christmas 248  to  267. 

Christ's  Coming 20,  101. 

Christ  The  Shepherd 11,  12,  45,  80,  84,  97, 

104,  131,  135,  188. 
Closing 86,  173,  184,  189,  202, 

203,     221,     295.      See 

Responsive    Service. 

Communion See  Prayer.  . 

Confession 115,  137,  1 75,  214. 

Consecration 5,    73,    103,    125,    126. 

See   also    Surrender. 
Crowning  Christ 46,  98,  176. 

Decision  Day 5,    52,    69.     See    also 

Invitation. 

Easter ...48,    144,    169,    268   to 

287. 
Evening 184,    189,     202,     203, 

241.    See  also  Closing. 

Faith - 23,  121,  200. 

Familiar  Hymns 19,  31;  33,  47,  51,  53, 

55,  59,  63,  75,  86,  91, 
98,  99,  110,  115,  119, 
121,  124,  126,  127, 
137,  139,  143,  147, 
151,  158,  161,  163, 
166,   and    173   to   221. 

Fellowship 33,   58,   83,   109,   110, 

115,  156,  172,  182. 

Following  Christ 1,   11,   29,  39,  83,  94, 

96,    114. 

Friendship 115,     1 17,     146,     156, 

168,  219.  See  Fellow- 
ship. 

Funeral 53,  77,  110,  128,  141, 

145,  177. 

Gentleness  and  Kindness.27,  51. 

Giving 297. 

Guidance 53,  132,  168,  171,  177, 

185.  188.  204.  206. 


Harvest. 
Heaven.  , 


Helping  Others. 
Holt  Spirit 
Hope 


.20,    26,    41,    151,  237. 

See    also    Sowing  and 

Reaping. 

.77,  85,  110,  128,  129, 

141,     145,     154,  198, 

201. 

.41,  51,79,94,140,  142. 
.105,  190. 
.191.     See  also  Trust. 


Invitation 39,  44,  47,  52,  69,  81, 

92,  97,  104,  113,  137, 
143,  292. 

Jesus  Christ 24,  28,  50,  56,  69,  77, 

89,  111,  113,  115,  122, 
132,  143,  174,  181, 
209. 

JOY 3,    46,    108,    120,    142, 

293. 


LrGirr 28,  100,  133. 

Love 13,  25,  52,  58, 134, 143, 

155,   167,  1S3,   194. 
Loyalty 49,  74,  127,  164.  244. 

Martial 2,  6,  *17,  31,  34,  38,  66, 

70,  71,  152,  164,  294. 
See  Warfare  and  Vic- 
tory. 

Miscellaneous 51,    193,    195. 

Missionary 40,    41,    75,    90,    116, 

133,  151,  160,  166, 
208,  212,  213. 

Nature 22,    28,    82,    243,    24J. 

See      also      Children's 

Day. 
New  Year 290. 

Obedience 63,  126. 

Offering 297. 

Opening 176,     180,     197.       See 

Martial  and  Respon- 
sive Services. 

Patriotic 30,  42,  55,  217. 

Praise 6,  7,  15,  35,  43,  68,  71, 

72,   89,   102,   112,   118, 

124,     148,     154,     161, 

197,    205. 
Prayer 1,  9,  25,  45,  65,  67,  73, 

105,     111,     113,     163, 

177,     183,     186,     187, 

190,  200. 
Primary 9,    29,    113,    147,    171, 

194,  234  to  247. 

Promise 47,  106,  158. 

Protection 33,  47,  61. 

Rally  Day 2,  4,  8,  10,  18,  20,  26. 

34,  38,  41.  49,  75,  79, 
116,  151,  160. 

Refuge 69.   84,  153.   181,  210. 

Repentance 137.     See    Surrender. 

Responsive  Services 222  to  233. 

Resurrection See  Easter. 

Sabbath 19,  157,  185,  211. 

Safety  or  Security 33,  132,  136,  153,  199, 

216. 
Salvation 101,     155,    167,     212, 

215. 
Service 8,   14,   16.   18.   57,   74, 

76.    79,    90,    100,    105. 

107,     114.      HO,      127, 

131,  133.  165. 

Sowing  and  Reaping 26,  40,  75.  87.  151.  166. 

Summer See      Children's      Day 

and  Nature. 
Surrender 52,  73,  78,  125,  192. 

Temperance 82,  95. 

Thanksgiving See  Praise. 

Trinity 130,  186,  221. 

Trust 63,  88,  106,  121,  136, 

170. 

Warfare  and  Victory 2,  4,  8,  10,  17,  21,  24. 

31,  32,  34,  36,  49,  54. 

57,    62,     88,     91,    116. 

119,     130,     14ft.     159, 

218.   See  also  Martiai. 

Word See  Bible. 

Words  of  Jesus 44.  69.  02,  122.  292. 

Work 150.     160,    220.       See 

'Service. 
Worship 43,   48.   68,   111,    130. 

144,  17G,  178,  180. 


General  Index. 

Titles  are  in  small  caps  ;   first  lines  in  lower  case  type. 


Acknowledge  Him  in  all  you  45 

Afar  from  earth  is  a 128 

A  Happy  Band  of  Helpers  18 

Alas  !  and  Did  My  Saviour  192 

All  Hail  the  Power  of.  .  176 

All  hail !  to  the  morning. . .  157 

All  Hail  to  the  Prince  of  144 

All  the  World  for  Jesus  116 

All  Thy  Works  Shall.  . .  68 

Am  I  a  Soldier 119 

Angels  Adore  Him 259 

Apostles'  Creed 225 

Are  you  weary,  are  you...  115 

Arise  !  Arise  !  Arise  ! 88 

A  Soldier  of  the  Cross.  . .  119 

A  Starless  Crown 165 

As  the  dawn  of  Easter  day.  282 

As  the  shepherds 258 

As   You   Go 140 

Awake  !    Awake 279 

Be  a  Little  Sunbeam 16 

Be  a  Loyal  Soldier 164 

Bearing  Fruit  for  Jesus.  237 

Beatitudes   227 

Beautiful  Lily    276 

Beautiful  Lily   286 

Beautiful  Robes   110 

Beautiful  song  of  Christmas  2G2 

Beautiful  Words  of  Jesus  92 

Be  Not  Afraid 136 

Blessed  are  the   Sons  of  193 

Blessed    Assurance 99 

Blessed    Gospel 93 

Blessed    Surrender 125 

Bless  Me,  O,  My  King.  . .  73 

Bless  the  Little 9 

Bless  Us  As  We  Go 295 

Blest  be  the  Tie 182 

Blossom    Bells 288 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  187 

Brighten  the  Way  with  a  142 

Brightly  Gleams  our....  31 

Brightly  I  shine  for  Jesus.  240 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves.  166 

Building,  Daily  Building.  64 

Carol  of  Redemption 266 

Children's  Day 288  to  295 

Children  in  the  long  ago ...  35 

Children  of  the  Light.  .  100 

Children  the  Wide 265 

Child's    Prayer 246 

Christ  is  our  Captain . 66 

Christmas 248  to  267 

Christ,  our  mighty  Captain.  54 

Come  and  dwell  in  the  vale.  129 

Come,  Holy  Ghost  in 190 

Come  Learn  of  Me 113 

Come,  Thou  Almighty.  . .  .  197 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  Eve  205 

Come  to  the  Saviour  Now.  81 

Come  unto  our  God 98 

Come  With  Rejoicing 161 

Come  With  Singing 6 

Come  ye  people  who  have.  167 

Commandments    223 

Conquering  now  and  still..  139 

Crown  Him   98 

Crown  Jesus  King 46 


Daily  We  Are  Sowing.  ...     26 

Day  of  Redemption 261 

Dear  Saviour,  I'm  Thy 246 

Dear  to  the  Heart  of  the  131 
Death  for  us  has  lost  its..   169 

Do  Not  Forbid  Them 44 

Drive  away  all  Care  and  169 

Easter 268  to  287 

Easter   Day 282 

Ever  the  Same 117 

Every  Day  and  All  the  W  114 

Face  to  Face 77 

Fairest  Lord  Je  ius 174 

Fair  o'er  the  hillside 281 

Familiar  Hymns....  173  to  221 
Far  and  near  the  fields  are  75 
Far  Out  on  the  Desolate  33 
Father,  Let  Me  Dedicate.  103 
Father,  Make  Us  Loving.  1 
Father  we  have  come  to-day  295 
Fill  Us  With  Thy  Love.  25 
Fling  Wide  the  Gates...  78 
Follow,  ©ladly  Follow  . .  94 
Follow  the  steps  Of  Jesus. .     94 

Follow  Thou 11 

For  All  the  Little  Child  210 

For  All  the  Saints 207 

Forever  with  the  Lord..   191 

Forward  !   54 

Forward,  Christian  Soldi  34 
Forward,  forward,  Christian     34 

From   Greenland's   icy 208 

From  the  world  unspotted..   114 

G,  Double  O,  D — Good 242 

Gentle  Words  and 27 

Gloria  Patri    221 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 221 

Glory  to  the  Father  Give  130 

God  Be  Wkth  You 86 

God  is  Love 134 

God  is  My  Refuge 153 

God's   Summerland    128 

God  Will  Take  Care  of.  .   171 

God  With  Us 255 

Go  Forward,  Christian  . .  149 
Good  Night,  Little  Flow  243 
Go  Work  in  My  Vineyard  160 
Grow  in  the  Knowledge.     56 

Hail,   Mighty   Victor....  273 

Hail  to  the  Lord's 209 

Hallelujah    268 

Hallelujah   Unto   Jesus.   270 

Happy    New   Year 296 

Happy  Songs  are  Ringing  35 
Hark,  O,  hark  the  joyful..  36 
Hark,  the  lovely  blossoms.  245 
Hark  !  the  Merry  Birds  a  277 

Hark  !  the  Sound 32 

Hark!   the  springtide 268 

Hark !  the  swelling  song. .  100 
Hark  !  the  Tramp  of  Com       2 

Have  You  a  Song 239 

Hearken  to  the  words  of. .   122 

Hear  the  Brooklet 82 

Hear  the  gentle  voice 47 

Hear  the  Shepherd's....     80 


He  did  not  Die  in  Vain  . .  272 

He  Goes   Before 132 

He    Leadeth    Me 206 

He   Lives   to   Reign 287 

He  Will  Not  Fail  Thee.  .  47 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine.  59 

Holy  Father,  Hear  My...  186 

Holy,    Holy,    Holy 180 

How    firm   a   foundation . . .  199 

How  gloomy,  dark  and....  28 

How  Precious  is  the....  60 

do  not  ask  for  earthly. . .  121 

Heard  the  Voice  of  ... .  69 

Lay  My  Sins  on  Jesus.  179 
'll  Go  Where  You  Want  126 
Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord  195 
Love  to  Tell  the  Story  175 

n  Bright  Ranks 294 

n  Early  Youth 12 

n   Glory   to  Appear 146 

n  His   Steps  I  Follow  . .  83 

n  the  Name  of  Jesus...  159 

nto  Thy  Courts 297 

s  There  a  Place  for  Me?  141 

Think,  When  I  Read...  147 

t  may  not  be  on  the 126 

Will  Lift  Mine  Eyes  . .  61 

erusalem  the  golden .  .  .  201 

Jesus   feels   so   sorry 242 

"esus   is   calling 4 

esus  !  Lover  of  My  Soul  181 

esus   Loves   Me 155 

esus  Loves  Mb 194 

Jesus,  Master,  at  Thy  feet.  73 

Jesus  eur   Saviour 25 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me.  . .  53 
Jesus  Will  Be  My  Friend  158 

Joy  Dispels  Our  Sorrow.  275 
Jubilant  morning  of  Easter  287 

Just  a   dainty    basket 41 

Just  a  Little  Pansy 24Y 

Just  As  I  Am 137 

Just    Smile    290 

Keep  in  Touch  with 172 

Kind  Words  Can  Neveb.  ..  51 

Lead,   Kindly    Light 177 

Let  them  that  love  Him.  . .  142 

Let  the  whole  wide  world.  62 

Let   Us  Awake 74 

Like  a  palace  full  of 93 

Little  Deeds    41 

Little  Feet  May  Follow  236 

Little    Sailors    235 

Little   Stars    240 

Living  for  Jesus   Hebe..  39 

Long   Ago    263 

Long  ago  a  shining  throng.  256 

Love  that  Passeth  Know  13 

Low   in   the  grave 269 

Loyal  Juniors   244 

Make  Your  Life  a  Song.  .  120 

Marching  along 17 

Marching  On   17 

May  Jesus  Christ  Be....  89 

Merry  Bells  of  Easter  . .  285 

Merry,  merry  bells  of 257 


Mighty  ©od  and  Prince  of  256 

Missionary    Hymn    208 

More  Love  to  Thee 183 

Morning  light  was  dawning  275 

Move  Forward   62 

My  blessed  Lord  was 272 

My  Country,,  -'tis  of  Thee  217 
My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  . . .  200 
My   God,   My   King 102 

Nearer.,  My  God,  to  Thee  65 

'Neath  His  Banner 24 

'Neath  the  Banner 8 

Night  had  fallen  darkly...  263 

Now  Be  the  Gospel 212 

Now  the  Day  is  Over....  189 

N«w  the  light  has  gone. . . .  241 

O  buttercup,  rose  and  lily.    243 

O  come  in  childhood's 12 

O  Day  of  Rest  and 211 

O'er  the  hills  to  far  Judea.  259 
Of  Such  is  the  Kingdom.  238 
O  home,  sweet  home  so  free  141 
O  how  I  love  Thy  holy  law  123 
O  How  I  Love  Thy  Law.  .   123 

Oh  !  say,  can  you  see 55 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  151 
Oh,  stand  for  the  right ....  49 
Oh,  Worship  the  King..   178 

Old  Hundred   221 

O,  let  us  as  again  we  meet.  14 
O  let  us  rejoice  in  the  work  133 
O,  let  us  sing  in  joyful  lay.  118 

O  Little  Town  of 249 

O  Lord  of  Life,  and  Love  76 
O  make  your  life  a  tuneful  120 
O  Master,  Let    Me    Walk  109 

Once  Again    283 

Only  a  Flower 291 

On    to    Victory 4 

Onward,  Christian 218 

Onward,  Onward  March  . .  38 
O  Paradise    O  Paradise.  .    198 

Orders  of  Service 222-233 

O  Shepherd  Kind 45 

O  Sing  His  Praise... 112 

O  to  be  More  Like  Jesus.  Ill 
Our  Father  which  art  in..   221 

Our  Redeemer  King 14 

Our  Shepherd  True 135 

Over  hill  and  valley 288 

Over  Yonder   145 

O  weary  one  wand'ring. .  . .  104 
O  wondrous  star  of 267 

Peaceful  Night    250 

Peaceful   the  wond'rous 250 

Praise  God,  from  whom...  221 
Praise  Him  Eternally.  ...  43 
Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him  !  124 
Praise  His  Holy  Name...  118 
Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns     68 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ! 72 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord 7 

Prayer  is  the  Soul's 163 

Precious  Faith  23 

Primary  Songs 234  to  247 

Remember  Thy  Creator.  .  52 
Responsive  Exer    222  to  233 

God's  Day  and  God's.  . .   228 

God's  Law 223 

Our  Master  227 

Prayer  226 

Thanksgiving     230 

The  Heavenly  Reward.    233 
The  Holy  Spirit  and  Go  229 

The  Holy  Trinity 225 

The  Journey  of  Life  . .   232 

Vhe  Missionary 231 

The  Shepherd  Lord.  . .  .    222 

Words   of   Jesus 224 

Resurrection  Joy    284 

$infting  from  the  mountain     1£ 


Ring  Joy  Bells,  Ring 274 

Ring,  merry  bells 260 

Ring  On,  Ye  Bells 260 

Rock  of  Ages 216 

Safely  Through  Another  185 
Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  . . .   184 

Saviour,  Breathe  an 203 

Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  all  117 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  188 
Saviour,  Now    the   Day  is  173 

Saviour,  Pilot  Me 53 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  5 
Scattering  Precious  Seed     87 

Sealed  was  the  tomb 280 

Seal  Us,  O  Holy  Spirit..   105 

Search  me,  O  God 67 

Seeds  of  Promise 15.1 

See  the  brightly  shining.  . .  251 
Send  out  the  shepherds...   107 

Shine   On    251 

Shine  On,  Bethlehem's..  267 
Shining  Out  of  Darkness  264 

Shout   and   Sing 71 

Sing  On   148 

Sing  Out   Your   Gladsome  252 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a 293 

Smile  and  Sing 3 

Softly  beaming,  brightly.  . .  255 
Soldiers  of  the  Cross.  . .  21 
Soldiers  of  the  King....  70 
Soldiers  True  and  Loyal.    152 

Song  of  Victory 66 

Songs  of  joy  echoing 46 

Sowing  in  the  morning. . . .    166 

Springtime  is  Here 281 

Stand  for  the  Right  ....  49 
Standing  on  the  Promise  158 
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Primary  Workers  -  Attention ! 


MOTION  SONGS 
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Motion  Songs  and  Finger  Plays  No.  1. 

Should  be  a  part  of  the  equipment  o!  every  up  to  date  primary  worker 

A  choice  collection  of  primary  songs  and  exercises  for  special  occasions.  Most  of  the  songs 
have  motions  indicated  and  for  others  they  may  be  used  ad  lib. 

In  this  collection  will  be  found  songs  for  Children's  Day,  Christmas,  Easter,  Temperance 
and  Missionary  Rallies,  Opening,  Closing,  Birthday  and  other  special  occasions.  These  songs 
are  bv  I.  H.  Mecedith  and  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

The  "Finger  Plays"  byAliceldean  Cleatorisa  collection  of  original  motion  exercises  in 
which,  the  fingers  are  used  to  assist  the  little  folks  in  telling  their  stories.  Price  25  cents, 
postpaid,  not  sent  on  examination. 


Christmas  Songs  for  Little  Folks 

By  I.  H.  Meredith 

.' 
This  collection  of  new  Christmas  Carols,  Lullabies,  Motion  songs,  etc.,  will  be  greatly  appreciated  by  primary  work- 
ers and  others  desiring  songs  for  very  little  singers.     The  music  is  tuneful,  interesting  and  well  written  and  supplies 
a  long  felt  need.    Price  15  cents  per  copy,  postpaid. 


Children's  Praise  No.  1. 


Children's  Praise  No.  2, 


Edited  by  I.  H.  Meredith,  Grant  Colfax  Tullar  and  Chas.  C.  Ackley 


W"»."||>,iiu, 


j£Oit 


This  is  a  book  of  123  pages,  containing  a 
large  collection  of  ne*v  songs  written  espec- 
ially for  this  work,  besides  many  of  the  old 
favorite  hymns  now  in  use  by  Primary  and 
Junior  workers  throughout  the  country. 

In  the  preparation  of  this  book,  we  re- 
ceived valuable  assistance  from  a  number 
pf  prominent  State  Sunday  School,  Primary 
and  Junior  workers  and  we  believe  we  offer 
in  it  the  best  collection  of  songs  for  children's 
voices  possible  to  obtain. 

Special  care  has  been  taken,  not  only  to 
have  good  words,  properly  adapted  to  suit- 
able tunes,  but  also  that  the  tunes  should  be 
of  medium  compass,  and  not  too  difficult  to 
sin& 

This  book  is  published  in  cloth  covers,  neatly  emboss 
ed,  in  two  colors. 

Single  copy,  by  mail,  38  cents*    Per  dozen,  net  pre- 
paid, $3.60.    Per  100,  $26.00, 
at  the  100  rate. 


jQlifdrer^ 


Contains  a  variety  of  songs  adapted  to 
the  needs  of  the  beginners '  and  primary 
grades. 

The  melodies  are  pleasing  and  within  the 
natuial  range. of  children's  voices.  The 
words  have  been  carefully  edited  and  are 
such  as  will  help  in  teaching  the  great  truths 
of  the  Bible  in  language  which  the  child 
can  easily  grasp  and  never  forget.  A  strong 
missionary  spirit  pervades  the  book. 

You  will  find  songs  in  Children's  Praise 
No.  2.  for  Promotion  Exercises,  Flower  Day, 
Missionary  Day,  Rainy  Day,  Birthday,  as 
well  as  the  usual  Festival  Days.  Every  song 
in  the  book  is  usabie;  bound  in  flexible 
style,  sewed  not  wire  stitched,  with  a  two 
color  embossed  cover.  The  musical  equip- 
ment of  your  School  will  not  be  complete 
now  without  the  added  charm  of  Children's  Praise  No.  2. 

Single  copy  20  cents.    Per  dozen  $2.26,  not  prepaid. 

By  mail,  6.  cents  per  copy  additional. 


Sunny  Songs  for  Sweetest  Singers  Nos.  1.  2.  and  3. 


Three  very  attractive  collections  of  new  songs  for  children's  voices.    Suitable  for  the  Primary  grades. 

Prices.  Nos.  1  and  2  (32  page*each),  single  copy,  10  cents,  postpaid.  Per  dozen.  $1.20.  postpaid.  Per  hundred 
$8.00,  not.  prepaid.  No.  3  (64  pages),  single  copy,  13  cents,  postpaid.  Per  hundred,  $10.00,  not  prepaid.  Twenty-five 
or  more  copies  at  the  hundred  rate. 


Many  Little  Voices 

A  193  Page  Collection  o!  Songs  and  Recitations  for  the  Primary  Grade 

It  is  primarily  a  Book  of  Songs,  but  a  few  exercises  have  been  introduced  to  illustrate  the'manner  in  which  most 
of  the  songs  can  be  interwoven  with  other  exercises  to  interest  the  children,  and  enforce  the  truth  to  be  taught. 

The  melodies  are  written  without  difficult  intervals  so  that  the  children  can  easily  learn  them  and  are  of  medium 
compass,  within  the  range  of  their  voices,  while  the  exercises  are  sure  to  interest  and  please.  Bound  in  stiff  cover, 
stamped  in  green  and  gold.*  Price,,  prepaid.  Per  copy  30  cents,  per  dozen  $3.50,  per  hundred  $25.00.  A  copy  for 
examination  sent  on  request.  '■'$£ '•"'■'■ '     ■■ 
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©fenestration 


In  this  day  of  progress*  no  Sunday  School  Hymnal  Is  complete,  or  worthy  of  consideration,  that  has  not  made  pro- 
vision  for  th«  demands  of  the  orchestra.  Many  Sunday  Schools  have  experimented  with  an  orchestra.  Only  to 
fall,  because  proper  orchestration  could  not  be  secured  for  the  song  book  In  use,  and  the  good  musicians  would  not 
waste  their  time  playing  from  the  song  book,  the  music  of  which  is  intended  only  for  the  voice  with  piano  or  organ- 
No  orchestra  can  give  its  best  service  to  a  Sunday  School  unless  it  has  music  prop- 
erly arranged  for  the  various  instruments  in  use. 

W«  are  Pioneers  in  this  Field  and  all  of  oi.r  Sunday  School  Hymn  B         are 
published  with  orchestration  which  we  supply  at  a  very  moderate  cost. 

duttbap  £>t\)t*ol  &pmn£  #o  1. 


tration  is  furnished  for  the  following 
bass,  flute,  clarinet,  first  cornet, 


For  "Sunday  School  Hymns  No.  1* 
instruments:  first  violin,  second  violin,  cello, 

second  cornet,  trombone  and  piano.  This  orchestration  includes  not  only  an  ar- 
rangement for  every  song  in  the  book,  but  has  also  12  instrumental  selections  for 
concert  and  other  uses.  The  hook  for  piano  is  the  same  a»  the  regular  song  book 
with  the  piano  parts  for  the  12  special  instrumental  gefcctUms  added. 
These  are  bound  in  full  cloth,  ten  volumes,  each  instrument  being  represented  by  a 
distinct  color,  making  them  easily  distinguLiheu. 

Price,  82.09  per  volum  eexcept  Piano 

book,  which  is  75  cents;  carriage  not 

prepaid  If  ordered  sent  by  mail  or 

prepaid  express,  add  luets.  a  volume. 


ftunttap  $ci)ool  &pnm£  0c.  2 

The  instrumentation  for  this  bo  >k  includes  fiW  violin,  Second  violin,  cello,  viola, 
bass,  flute,  first  clarinet,  seconu  clarinet,  first  and  second  cornet*,  French  horns, 
trombone  and  drums,  ;  >..<,', 

The  orchestration  for  eueh  instrument  is  published  in  a  separate  volume,  bound  In 


full  cloth,  separate  colors,  at  $1. 50  each,  except  first  and  second  cornets  and  horns, 
which  are  combined,  two  instruments  in  one  volume,  at  $2.00  each,  not  prepaid. 
If  ordered  sent  by  mail  or  prepaid  ex nress,  add  ten  cents  per  volume. 

€t)*  Sitole  dc&oo!  fepmnal 

Instrumentation  same  as  for  "Sunday  School  Hymn*  No*  V*  except  there  is  no 

part  for  diUip?.     The  price  is  also  the  same. 


Our  botktet  entitled  "The  Sunday  School  Orchestra' 
ation  about  the  orchestra  and  is  free  for  the  asking. 


gives  you  valuable  inform- 


&erfefte# 

Mostof  our  Special  Seri-icea  for  the  festival  ooeaMons  sach  as  Christmas,  Easter,  Children's  Day,  Rally  Day.  etc 

are-  published  with  orchestration  for  the  following  instruments:  first  violin,  second  violin,  viola,  cello,  baas,  flute, 

clarinet,  first  cornet,  second  cornet  and  trombone. 

It  has  been  out  custom  to  furnish  these  only  in  "sets'*  consisting  of  one  copy  each  of  the  various  instruments  for 

which  orchestration  is  arranged,  and  we  have  not  felt  that  we  could  encourage  our  Customers  to  order  seoarau- 

ports,  as  that  so  often  meant  the  taking  of  one  or  two  parts  from  the  "set,"  leaving  the  remaining  parts  as  a 

complete  loss  to  us. 

We  have  decided  to  change  our  plans  somewhat  in  this  respect  and  in  the  future  will  endeavor  to  supply  not  only 

the  "complete  sets"  as  before  but  provide  a  sufficient  stock  of  parts  for  each  instrument  to  meet  any  demand  for 

single  parts,  either  with  or  without  "complete  sets". 

in  order  to  do  this,  it  is  necessary  to  revise  our  prices  on  single  parts,  so  for  the  future  the  following  prices  will 

prevail-. 

Prices :  Single  parts,  30  cents.    Any  five  (or  more)  parts  25  cents  eachi    Full 
set  (10  parts)  (1.60.  Additional  parts  (with  full  set)  20  cents  each.  Postpaid. 


Gtm0  of  gtaereb  iKelobp 


ed  for  the  Sunday  School  by 
ets,  1  and  2— Trombone— 


A  collection  of  sacred  melodies,  hymns,  arias,  etc.,  especially  adapted  and  arras 
Alb.  Diet*.    Instrumentation.     First  Violin— Flute— Clarinet-Cello  and 
Second  Violin—Viola— Piano  or  Organ, 

Singleparts • 50c.       Any  five  books ... $2.00 

rull  set  eight  books  and  piano  book $3.50       PU 


*iano  book «0c 


Overture  "Shwfng  Shore" , Root 

March  Rotnaine Gounod 

Lauda  Sion Cherubtni 

Nearer  My  God  To  Thee-  Mason 

Come  Unto  Him f..." The  Messiah" 

The  Heavens  Dp -la re  His  Glory Beethoven 

See  The  Conquering  Hero  Comes Handel 

Oantique  De  Noel Adam 


CONTENTS 


Andante  from  "Orpheus" Gtock 

He  Giveth  His  Beloved  Sleep Abt 

Kyrie  Eleison Mozart 

Ave  Maria  Schubert 

Consider  the  Lilies Topliff 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer Bradbury 

Overture  "Vesper  Bells" A.  Diets 


These  publications  are  not  sent  on  approval.    The  price's  are  net. 


